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FORWARD 


The writing of a biography is beset with pains and difficulties ee 
there are always compensating pleasures. No doubt all those who will 
endeavour to read S. E. Rogers’ biography will observe elements of 
pains and difficulties but there is always a bright ray of hope somewhere 
within him. — It is his deep faith in God — the giver of all talents like 
the one which S. E. Rogers possesses. 


S. E. Rogers’ life has several cul-de-sacs of interest that the 2 
grapher, keeping an eye on roads that would lead to more, useful destin- 
ations must leave behind. Thus if there are details of his life inadver- 
tently left behind, I hope this may serve as the next step to starta 
study of S. E. Rogie. 


No biography of any value is posstble without a genuine ARS 
between the writer and the subject. Having read through Mr. Rogers's 
Biography as so ably treated by Miss. Valerie Wilmer (London) in this 
book, I have developed a deep sympathy for his failures and disappoin®” 
ments. but sympathy is not enough — there must be a gpauine interest 
amusment and a psychological curiousity for the man who is part of 


i i f S. E. Rogers as 
r human society. The successes and shortcomings 0: J gi 
per artist of “Culturisation "thought our Folk Songs and music should be 
analysed with a keen eye. 


With this hope I am confident every Sierra Leonean and Ainegn 
patriot will appreciate this nodest work — if not from the point of view 
of music but from the study of human psychology. 


By J. N. A. Lengar B.A. 


S. E. ROGERS’ LIFE STORY 


Go into a record shop in Freetown or Bo, or Sefadu in Kono or 
in Kenema; surely you will see the racks filled with dics from U.K., 
U.S.A., Congo, Ghana and Nigeria. But among these you may find 
something home-grown, and this will be one of S. E. Roger’s own re- 
cordings, usually in Green White and Blue label. 


Sulaiman Ernest Rogers — commonly known as ROGIE — was 
born on the 10th of April, 1926 at Fonikoh (Massam Kpaka incidentally 
is the seat of the Rogers’ family — home in Sierra Leone) in the 
Galiness Chiefdom, Pujehun District in Sierra Leone. 


Rogie has not had an easy life and his path to success is along 
the “‘rags-to-riches line”. From the age of seven years, he was left to 
make his own way in life. Like most ambitious Provincial School 


children, he used to cut and sell fire wood to pay his fees. 


1. After a short spell in school due to lack of fees Sulaiman only 
stoppéd in STANDARD TWO. Nevertheless, the meargre_ school 
education did not hinder Sulaiman Rogers from using his intelligence 
to becoming an industrious and ambitious petson. In his own words, “I 


struggle in the face of adversity to bring myself up to what I am 
today”. 


Rogie has tried his hand at many trades — Masonry, Shoemaking, 
driving and tailoring and it was as a tailor and cutter that Rogie first 
settled down seriously. At the age of 18 he was living with an elder 
brother who more or less introduced him to thinking seriously about 
the possibility of music as a career. “He had so many records by diffe- 
rent artists, and I’d always liked playing them. But the one I was parti- 
cularly interested in was the late Jimmy Rogers of America. From his 
singing and guitar playing I decided that one day I would sing and play 
like him”. 

“While I was an apprentice tailor, I was practising on guitar and 
learning to sing. Within two months I heard friends commenting on my 
having a good voice”. His first guitar was stolen from a friend “well. I 
borrowed it and didn’t return it” “When that got broken I didn‘t have 
one so I went up-country and established myself as a tailor and cutter 
until I could afford to buy my own guitar in 1944, 


After four years in the tailoring trade, Rogie: started travelling 
around the country with his guitar, H 


e would play on trains, at ‘parties 
and almost everywhere he felt he could amuse people. But like most 
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travelling musicians, his luck was on the pendulum, always fluctuating, 
thus at the end of that period. he ended up in poverty after he, had 
found himself out. 

Rogie was fooled into joining the army by a cousin who told 
him that the army would definitely give him a chance to study music 
in England or U.S.A. On completion of his training, Rogie sent in a 
letter of reminder concerning his ambition to do music in England but 
he was given a month’s imprisonment on the charge of dictating to 
his superior officers. His second letter of reminder resulted in the same 
manner. — Rogie became a bitter man. He became so unbearably un- 

controlable, violating aH orders. In the end it was finally decided to 
discharge him. Rogie was confined to the barracks as an office- 
sweeper for his last three months in the Force. But Rogie found this a 
great opportunity, for within these three months he taught himself 
touch typewriting. Thus “ I spent only 11 months in the army thought 


I signed for 6 years”. 


Six months after leaving the force, Rogie secured a job in the Ac- 
countant General’s Office as a typist in 1952. Rogie later taught himself 
the Pitman’s shorthand writing and within six months he was able to 
write down and transcribe up to 60 words per minute. But he did not 
put this knowledge into practice until he resigned in 1966. “I resigned 
— because I thought I was not having sufficient time to concentrate 
on my guitar”, he said. He left the Treasury with a saving account of 


1/7d, 17 cents. 


Rogie made his first records in 1955 S.L.P-P. MUHALEAWAI 
MUTIHEMBEH (Mende) (meaning S.L.P.P. our important society let us 
praise it).He also started broadcasting, but suddenly he was without a 
penny in his pocket. Then with the traditional good fortune that ac 
companies such itinerant artsit he was invited to play at a party and 
walked away with Le80 and within two months of playing he collected 
Le200.00. “With part of this money I opened a food canteen and bought 
and hawked records, including my own.The canteen didn’t last long, but 
I continued in the record business.” Up to date Rogie has made twenty 
five records (50 songs) in Mende, Temne Creole and English, and most 
of his songs deal with women and some with his personal experience 
and the experience of others based on daily life. Hence his music has 
won the hearts of thousands of music lovers the world over. “I sing 
from my heart and soul. I hate to imitate other singers” I once wrote 
a song after meeting a girl I hadn’t seen for a long time. I asked her 
to kiss me and she did. So I wrote this song:— 
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Kiss me once 

Kiss me twice 
Once again 

Oh my darling 
Hold me tight 
And kiss me twice. 


He composed along with his guitar. “I have music 

although most of my works fave el yet been aienihee Sy noes 
prove to my countless fans the truth of this. I put into music whatever 
I feel, whether it’s in German or whether it’s in Greek it dosen’t matter 
— It's me. Music is the universal language and as long as it’s good it 
communicates. It’s the quality that counts and that’s why I practice 
all the time.” Rogie is a real perfectionist. He will stand in front of a 
mirror and sing to his reflection in order to estimate the effect, his per- 
formance will have on the audience. He took a two-year Roietiean 
Correspondence course in voice production, And how many Afric 

singers: would you find doing that? ‘ ie 


In 1960 on the advice of some well experienced fri i i 
matters, Rogie decided to buy his own ‘tie recorder aera pei 
recording studio, but he was quite broke thus he obtained a loan of 
Le160.00 from a Mrs. Ina Risch, a one time matron of the F.S.8.G With 
this money he bought a tape recorder, and with the continued help of 
Mrs. Risch, arrangements were made by the Freetown Cold Storage 
Company whereby his records could be pressed and published in rete 
out of Sierra Leone. His second batch of records, “Koneh Pelawo 
Ngijoko and Koneh Yaama” Mende (meaning please open the door and 
please come back) respectively brought him quite a good sum of mone 
to start up his own recording company under the title of ROG TE 
which he has recently changed to ROGIPHONE. 


__ In 1961 Rogie met up with the hardest disappoin in hi 

life — this was when a girl-friend of his who rte oe a iim 
fell in love with Rogie’s own best friend, Although Rogie did not us 
the girl’s real name, yet the rhythmic title of “My Lovely ELIZABETH” 
pushed him right up in the musical ladder. His voice and the rhythm 
pleased the hearts of many people inside and outside Sierra Leone. At 
pro tstengs nage is singing “MY LOVELY ELIZABETH” he 

rst gently str i i 1 
prs a ‘2 ae ei ae mming the guitar strings and a far-away-look 


loving my girl......... but he was very quarrelsome and that was that!” 
After this introduction, he would then play his most beautiful tune- 
Rogie’s Pan African “My Lovely Elizabeth” as it is called in many 
places in England, has sold 13,000 copies in Sierra Leone alone. This 
record which was first released in 1962 brought Rogie world fame. 


Up to date Rogie has written 124 songs in English, Mende, Temne 
and Creole and has already published 50 (25 records). “But I am going 
to write up to 250 songs before I cool down”, he said. 


This is what one critic had to say about Rogie. Though a Sierra 
Leonean born. Rogie is nevertheless not a particularly “African 
Singer”. He'll have no objection to this statement because his idols are 
American ballad specialists like Jim Reeves, Bing Crosby, and when 
he started out in music he specially modelled his style of singing with 
that of Jimmy Rodgers. “The Rogers’ influence” is particularly 
noticeable in his record, “Folk Blues”, where he sings about wanting 
to be a cowboy, complete with the “yipi yays” and so on. His guitar 
appears at times to stem from Josh White but he denies that influence. 
Rogie is in fact, an “electric artist”, but he is also very much his own 
man- 


He has a truly beautiful big, warm, baritone voice with which he 
caresses his songs into shape, backing his words with sensitive guitar 
accompaniment, These days you are more likely to hear Rogie playing 
electric guitar — but on his earlier records where he played acoustic 
guitar his most impressive work can be found. He is a wonderfully 
genuine person. He makes a visitor feel at home from the moment he 
reaches out a powerful hand to greet you and you find yourself imme- 
diately warming to him. If he feels the time is right, he'll reach for his 
oldjaccoustic guitar and tell you all about his Lovely Elizabeth. 


S.E — as he is sometimes affectionately called by the girls isa “jet 
beauty, tall, and handsome with sparkling white teeth. This ear-ring 
artist is “terrific” on the stage and commands a heart-moving appear- 
ance which he uses to lure his audience, and insome cases enraptures 


them into a romantic mood. 


By the time he sometimes comes to the end of his show lingering 
thoughts of Miriam Makeba the South African singer fill the hearts of 


6 


the audience. Rogie has a powerful messmerising influence on his 
audience. 


S. E. Rogers’ music is the only music from Sierra Leone that is 
often heard in so many places in Britain, in other developed countries 
and in places like the Voice of America, Washington D.C. and in the 
B.B.C. What a pride to Sierra Leone if not to Africa as a whole! His 
music is also very popular in East and West Africa, and one can safely 
say that it is the universal appeal of his music that brought him an invi- 
tation by President Sekou Toure to appear at a Festival of Negro Music 
held in Guinea in 1965, where he was met by big artist like Harry 
Belafonte and as a result, Rogie is still receiving fan-mail from Africans 
and Europeans who heard him there. 


In 1966 through the negotiation of the then Mayor of Freetown, 
Mrs. Constance Cummings-John Rogie was invited by President Tubman 
to Liberia where he gave a series of petformances much to the delight 
of thousands of Liberians, and before he returned to Sierra Leone the 
President gave him one thousand dollars in token of his appreciation of 


Rogie’s efforts to pottray the African Culture through the medium of 
his music. 


It could be the case that because these people have seen and heard 
him but the peoples of Guinea and Liberia seem to have special interest 
in Rogie’s music even more than his own fellow Sierra Leoneans, and 


one can easily notice this by the oft-repeated air-plays of his records: in 
Guinea and Liberia. 


Asked why he does not have a dance band now as before S. E- 
Rogers had this to say: 


Miss Valerie Wilmer — the young and Bean: 
tiful English writer who, on hearing ai a i 
sic flew from London to Sierra Leone for an 
interview with Rogie and to write his life story. 


incli t because 
KE tely I am not that way inclined at the momen 
f m Coe pear ts In 1965 I launched out a band which cost ons 
Le3 (000,00 — This band which was ge oe Mgr die 
d fo two months. By then the S.L.P.M.b. w [ 
gan Nie datamendilee of one Mr. Jones and Ni iy te 
sromiaed to employ all my boys, and then A melee bs ey ae hs 
further studies in Music in the U.K. or anywnere pa ae osiaes 
deser and. I sold back all my instfuments [Or 
peg raieet want to nannies en fue pa Ea ue 
j tely dishea 
gran gt Part ay cant el decided to set up another Band. 
the great loss. After some time 1 Ceci a 
r my return from Liberia I release e ik 
pas Sir Albert Margai and Long Live our gore yee : 
Constance Cummings-John” from which I made Lei . ear 
added to the one thousand dollars I received from ae nia Peni 
and started ordering new instruments. — But this an Aux ncaa) 
to try my luck in other countries with a dance band. pant iit 
another Band group costing me — Le4,000.00. I was 


paration for a tour of West Af*ica when a Miss Yatta Zoe whom I met in 
Guinea told me that she was the biggest show-promoter in Liberia and 
that she would like to handle my business there, to which I readily 
agreed, She later called on me in Freetown and before she left for 
Liberia I gave the sum of three hundred dollars to her which she said 
was for general expense. She returned to Sierra Leone in February and 
on the 3rd of March 1967 we left for Liberia. Miss Zoe, as promoter 
was responsible for the collection of all monies accrued from our per- 
formances which she later reported to me and which we all, my boys 
and I agreed should be kept by my secretary. But on two occasions the 
boys reported to me that they were not satisfied with the way Miss Zoe 
was handling the business, that they suspected some foul play on her 
part and the secretary. [ told them I would take up the matter with them 
—- but my secretary and Miss Zoe became very hostile when I mention- 
ed the mutter to them. But not long after I noticed that my boys, the 
secretary and Miss Zoe were now working in perfect unity, with no 
regard for whatever wish I expressed. Neither Miss Zoe nor my very 
boys were prepared to carry out my instructions which got me comple- 
tely up-set until somebody who was very close to Miss Zoe told me 


just what she was up to. I was so surprised and found myself so dis 
appointed that I told Miss Zoe I was not quite prepared to work with 
her any longer because she had promised to buy new instruments for 
my boys so that they could play for her and leave me, that she could 
better treat them and give them much more money than they ever realised 
from me, and that she would eventually take them to Europe etc etc. 
She denied everything in the connection, Nevertheless, she immediately 
quit my services handing over the whole business to me including details 
of all the money she had collected and expenses she had made. I dis- 
covered later that she had robbed me of well over a thousand dollars. 


Immediately this lady left all the Nigerian boys in my band decided 
to leave also; they wanted to return home and they gave several excuses 
to which I disagreed, but before I had time to go into the matter most 
of them had left and were now playing in other bands under the super- 
vision of Miss Zoe, and so the rest of the boys who were all Sierra 
Leoneans left and joined the others. I then employed a group of Libe- 


ran musicians with whom I worked for some six months, but soon 
noticed that my reputation was fast going down and so I scrapped the 


whole band and once again started selling my instruments to pay my © 


hotel bills and to leave. I had the urge to return home but felt very 
much ashamed to do so. 


I finally decided to tour the rest of West Africa to study the 
musical set up, show-business etc. I then left for the Ivory Coast full of 
hopes for the better but I was terribly mistaken, for I found everything 
thete completely different, especially that I had little knowledge of the 
French Language. By the end of three months I went completely out 
of cash. They drove me out of a hotel, seizing my typewriter, my 
Omega wrist watch as part payment of the hotel bill. I slept under a 
mango tree in a yard for 28 days, with no hope of getting any money 
just then. I then wrote to my different agents for my usual royalties but 
none did reply. This was the first time I found myself facing such a 
miserable situation in life, for I was so broke that I could not even 
afford what to eat. Things became so bad for me that one day while 
walking in the street, suffering from terrible hunger, I picked up a 
piece of buttered bread from the ground to eat, but I suddenly noticed a 
group of ladies standing around watching at me. I felt so much ashamed 
of myself that I quickly kicked the bread away, turned round and walk- 
ed away, crying bitterly because I was very hungry and no hope of 
ever getting any food any where. I had to get something tO eat’ and 
find some shady place to rest before mid-day because that country 1s so 
hot and I couldn’t stand to walk on shoes to what looked like melting- 
tar street with my soleless shoes. 


On bending a corner, I came across a wedding feast, and there I 
saw enough to eat and drink. I found no difficulty in getting something 
to eat. I ate as if had never eaten before in all my life. The other 
day I was just roaming the streets with my usual hunger when I heard 
somebne playing a guitar in a bar, where I dashed into and asked the 
ownler'ta allow me to play his guitar, but a man sitting next to the 
guitarist after a glance at me told the man not to give his guitar 
because he suspected mé to be a thief. 


I felt so terribly offended that I went outside and started to cry 
Not long after I felt I was dreaming, for I heard one of my recotds 
being played in the very bar and I instantly ran into the bar and told 
them that I was the composer and singer of the record playing, but the 
proprietor after eyeing me thoughtfully ordered that I be kicked out- 
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side, “But how can a dirty thing like that produce such a great work?” 
he asked. While I sat outside listening to some of them discribing me 
as a thief, a street-boy etc., I suddenly saw the man who requested the 
record to be played came passed me on his way home. I told him that 
I was the real composer of that record and that I could prove it by 
accompanying the record while it plays. The man quickly stood still, 
turned around and asked me to sing. I no sooner finished the second 
stanza than the man gtabbed and told me he believed I was truly the 
S. E. Rogers. He took me back into the bar and told the people that 
I was the man — “yes, he’s the man, yes he’s the author of that re- 
cord, please repeat the record and let him accompany it for your belief”. 
And this I did to their amazement and I scarcely finished singing when 
I was held high over their heads as they all shouted — yes, he’s the 
man, what a great artist, Now they started serving me with drinks and 
food here and theresome giving me money and so on. The proprietor 
then apologised to me and gave me some money and promised me free 
drinks in his bar until I leave the country. 


The guitarist and his friend also apologised to me and almost beg- 
ged me to play his guitar, and greater still was their astonishment when 
I sang my Lovely Elizabeth on the guitar. My friend whose love or 
interest I have now won so deeply grabbed me and took me out of the 
bar straight for his house where, after he had queried me as to the rea- 
son why I came down so low inspite of the great talent I possess, gave 
me a very decent lodging. The next day he bought a few dresses for and 
then took me to the President of the Music Union, Mr. Pango. This 
great International Musician after learning my bitter story felt so sorry 
for me that he almost shed tears on reflection.” 


“On reflection of the bitter things I have undergone myself before 
I became what I am today” he said. He listened to my works with great 
astonishment and became more deeply touched when I presented him 
with a copy of the song I had already written in honour of President 
H. Boigny, and after listening to it he put the whole National Dance 
Band at my disposal to practice and present the song over the TV and 
RADIO. No brother could have done better than Mr. Pango did for me 
since the moment I met him. In two days of practice every thing was 
ready for the TV and Radio, and after the performances my show was 
the topic of discussion in every corner in Ivory Coast. I was paid 80.000 
Francs—twice the usual payment for similar shows, and with this money 
I bought some , two pairs of shoes and after thanking this 
God-sent friend and Mr. Pango I left Ivory Coast for Ghana. But before 
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leaving I made sure that I collected all the facts I wanted in relation to 
my mission there: 7 : 
2 ive -day journey. 
I left by road to Ghana where I atrived after a two-day I 
had no difficulty in finding my host Mr. Jerry Hansen -— Leader of the 
Ramblers Dance Band, which is about the leading tand in Ghana. 


In 1963 the Ramblers visited Sierra Leone and it was then that 
Jerry and I met when I gave a party to the band. 


so shocked and surprised at the condition he saw me 

that he eek ate sometime to convinc2 him as to the reality chs 

identity, and after he had learnt the story behind it all he ‘ah 4 A me 

child. Jerry did not spare anything necessary to bring me a i Bt 

Like a good doctor, he gave me such effective treatment i a a ie 
months I was beginning to feel a real being once again, am dat the e 

‘of the third month I was quite fit to get down to my objective: 
em in getti ating all the top musi- 
I had no problem in getting around and ber, ap og BE - 


i Ghana since I was Jerry’s guest an as th 
aap “Elizabeth Fame” from Sierra Leone. I wasted no er 
studying all that I wanted to know in relation to the setting up 0 end 
bands of various sizes and how to run them successfully, to org 5 
and produce a show and how to be a show-business man, the Sees : 
nightclubs, teachniques in TV and Radio performances etc., 8 ‘ a 
took great care not to let Jerry know that I was about a_ projec ec 


‘this, for reason I didn’t know myself. 


finally decided to go to Nigeria inspite of Jerry’s strong advice 
not - risk the trip in view of my past experience in Ivory ape aa 
cially that I had no money and no regular source of income an : - 
of any friend in that country. But I told him my mind was s an 4 
and I must go. So he fortified m2 with everything necessary iM 
journey including my fare and some extra money for use on arrival. 


eft for Nigeria by road where | arrived after a few days travel. 
‘We is several ek which led to my oversp2nding my Fea 
and so by the time I arrived I had only £1.15.9d left and so to 4 
a second Ivory Coast I wasted no time in finding the Heart Beats ie 
-by Gerald Pine from Freetown, whom I had learnt about before I left 
Ghana. I was staying with the boys while Gerald stayed sce 
else. They were all sorry for me after learning my bitter experience. 
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did not tell any one my exact purpose of visiting Nigeria, I only asked 
Gerald to help me across by letting his band backing me with certain 
recordings I wanted to do before I returned to Sierra Leone to which 
he readily agreed. 


But after two months Gerald told me he was sorry because he 
couldn’t find time to do the recordings with me in Nigeria, but that he 
could definitely do something about it if I was prepared to accompany 
him back to Ghana to which I agreed. 


_ _ In Ghana I was staying with Gerald Pine — sleeping on a couch 
in his parlour with some of his boys with whom I took food together. 
He sometimes took me out on a drive in his big Pontiac car and I was 
always most welcome wherever they were performing. I stayed with 
Gerald for almost three months playing every trick on him only to 
persuade him to help me with my recordings, but Gerald never found 
time for this until he finally decided to leave Ghana for Nigeria for 
good. So before he left he paid my fare by air back to Sierra Leone. 
About Lel00. With this money in my hand and still wanting to learn 
more, I decided to go back to Nigeria without being seen by any of 
the Heart Beats. In three months I studied all that I wanted to know 
in the Nigerian music world. I returned by road to Dahomey and Togo 
where I spent a week respectively and from Togo to Mali for a month 
then to Dakar, where I realised after a month’s stay that I was heading 
for another Ivory Coast and immediately left for Sierra Leone through 
Liberia, where I spent a few days and then left for Freetown; 

I arrived back in Sierra Leone with only Le3.0) as my _ entire 
capital. Apart from the wealth of experience 1 acquired during my tour, 
there is one important thing that I discovered, and that is God. This 
happened to me in Jerry’s room where, while going through his book- 
shelf one day, I found a book entitled “The Art of Meditation”. I no 
sooner started reading this book than I started getting a kind of feeling 
I’ve since then found difficult to explain, and by the time I finished 
the first chapter “THE WAY” which means, that there is a God whose 
Kingdom exists within me, the only sources of all power and good, and 
that nothing is possible in this world without God. I decided to live 
entirely for God. 


I have taken so much to God that I consult him in everything I 
do for His direction and protection, and pray that Christ, my Saviour 


may become the activity of my Consciousness so that there is nothing 
I can do without God. I also have wonderful ideas which, if I’m able 
to put into practice, (by the Grace of God) will definitely prove bene- 
ficial to Sierra Leone and Africa as a whole. 
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Rogie returned to his country completely bankrupt —- but within 
four months, he ordered for musical instruments to the value of about 
Le1,000. He has been working very hard to get this money by staging 
his “Musical Show” all over the country and from the sale of his 
records. This wonder ‘‘Wireless Musical Equipment”, the first of its 
kind in Africa and in many other parts of the world, will greatly 
improve his musical output. 


He is also currently visiting all the schools and colleges and Uni- 
versities in Sierra Leone staging his “Self-Organised” “Folk and Cul- 
tural Exposition”. The aim of this Folk Exposition is to get our young 
Sierra Leoneans interested in our indigenous music and to make them 
appreciate the real need for its development” Rogie, indeed has a 
wonderful talent and is really great in his deeds — for he is now com- 
piling a book under the title of “Rogie International Songs Book” 
which contains about 60 of his original compositions and many other 
interesting items. This book will be first of its kind from Sierra 
Leone. Rogie has many other wonderful ideas which Sierra 
Leone could gain from if he is given the right encouragement, and 
right now he is determined to form a “Sierra Leone National Dance 
Band”. 


When this final question was put to S. E. Rogers this was what he said: 

QUESTION: Apart from the Le160 loan you received from Mrs. 
Risch as a help to buy your first tape recorder and her assistance to 
get you started with your Recording Business, have you had any such 
help from any other source in Sierra Leone? 


ANSWER: None. In fact, there are so many wonderful ideas I 
had borne in mind for the cultivation of our indigenous music, and 
since I cannot all alone put these ideas into practice, I would approach 
some of our big men and capitalists for help, but they would tell me 
to “see me tomorrow—see me day after tomorrow, or one day next 
week — and this day would never come until I grow fed-up and gave 
up the chase.” This goes also for the Sierra Leone Government. It i: 
almost seven years now, even until recently that I have been fighting 
tooth, and nail to get any help from the Government but to no avail. 
In 1963 I applied for scholarship for further studies abroad — and 
after a long and restless six months of “go and come tomorrow or see 
me tomorrow, or one day next week, the Minister finally told me that 
the Government regrets since there was nothing they could do for me 
in the connection because I was not a G.C.E. holder. 


I wanted to set up a Professional Recording Studio ‘and to start 
pressing records in Sierra Leone, and so I needed a loan — but the 
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ambition killing reply was that the government hadn’ 
( n't money for 
that kind of project then, but they would put the matter under both 
deration — and up to date nothing came out of it. 

I also wanted to:— 


a ae a National Dance Band. 
») Organize a group of indigenous people whose sole dut 
will. be to inspire our talented musicians and. to see to the effective 


pire iy of our indigenous music to INTERNATIONAL STAND. 


I was referred to the Ministers of Information and Soci 

I ocial Welfare 
respectively who kept on making appointments with me that never came 
through until I got fed-up and gave up the chase. 


It is surprising and most disappointing that some learned people 


tai oversight or ignore little yet very important facts such as 


(a) A genius is born and not made. 


(b) It is not how much a man knows that i 
ade matters, but t t 
application of no matter how little he knows. Mitigate 


(c) Some of the books that are read to i i 
pass exams today includin 
Se were written by people who were never thieiasetes GCE 
olders — some of them never attended a secondary school . 


(d) There are millions of people who have do 

ere ne great deed: 
are otherwise impossible of achievement by some ee “Dea 
holders and yet some of them had little or no school education. To 


rove the trut i ; ner ihe : 
files: e truth of this, please read a book like “Self Help” by Samuel 


(e) What school or college did Jesus Christ go to for all the mira- 


1 h : ; ee ; 
: = did, and what are the qualifications of the Writers of the Holy 


(f) Can the lack of higher education actually d 

Can / efer the ful 

of God’s will? Certainly No. God brings the idk to us, vet sis. Grae 
also provides the understanding, the strength, the wisdom and every- 
thing necessary for the accomplishment of that task. Me 


I only hope and pray to Almighty G 

Of y God that the great talent 

this country will not go to the drains undeveloped Beenie of 1 eed 

pe tc fom hee $ of some of those in authority in whose 
rest the destinies of some of our future great Si 

So help them God”, he concluded. Bue Vio Te 
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FACING THE FACTS 
FELLOW Sierra Leonean Musicians, 


Please, let us refrain from imitation of foreign music. Let us turn 
around and start working on the cultivation of our own Folk Songs and 
Folk Music NOW, NOW. They can be developed to any standard, 
polished to sound like, if not better than some of the music we imi- 
tate A few Mende, Temne or Creole words in a Congo or Cameroon 


melody will certainly take us no where. It is only our own indigenous 
music that will distinguish us in this great Music World. We cannot all 
be composers—but there are hundreds of Sierra Leone Folk Songs we 
can develop and make our own. Our Independence will be meaningless 
if we continue to allow foreign music to “disease” and dominate our 
indigenous heritage. So help us God. 

BY S. E. ROGERS 
ee ee erect enema 

S. E. ROGERS 
P. O. BOX 472, FREETOWN. 
OR 
NO. 2, ADESANYAH St. (BY ST. JOHN) 
FREETOWN. 


PHONE 5520 
BUSINESS HOURS:—1 p-m. — 5.30 p.m. daily 


EXCEPT ON SUNDAYS AND WHEN I AM OUT OF TOWN 
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SIERRA LEONE 
ROGIE: 


INTERNATIONAL 
SONG BOOK 


Ist EDITION 1970 


COMPILED and PUBLISHED BY: 
S. E. ROGERS 


Buy a copy of this Book today, and with the help 
of ROGIE’S Records “Teach Yourself” 
Sierra Leone FOLK SONGS 
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THE SIERRA LEONE 
NATIONAL ANTHEM 


THE music for Sierra Leone’s National Anthem was written by John 


Akar in a nation-wide competition, The music was arranged by Logie 


Wright. The words which also won a national competition, are by C. 


Nelson-Fyle. 


HIGH we exalt thee, realm of the free, 

Great is the love we have for thee. 

Firmly united ever we stand, 

Singing thy praise, O native land. 

We raise up our hearts and our voices on high 
The hills and the valleys re-echo our cry, 
Blessing and peace be ever thine own, 

Land that we love, our Sierra Leone. 


ONE with a faith that wisdom inspires 

One with the zeal that never tires 

Ever we seek to honour thy name 

Ours is the labour, thine is the fame 

We pray that no harm on thy children may fall 
That blessing and peace may descend on us all 
So may we serve thee ever alone 

Land that we love, our Sierra Leone. 


KNOWLEDGE and truth our forefathers spread 
Mighty the nations whom they led 

Mighty they made thee, so too may we 

Show forth the good that is ever in thee 

We pledge our devotion our strength and our might 
Thy cause to defend and to stand for thy right 
All that we have be ever thine own, 

Land that we love, our Sierra Leone. 
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KONEH PELAWO NGIJOKO (Mende) — PLEASE OPEN THE 
DOOR AND LET ME IN RIA. 


Koneh pelawo beh ngijoko 
Koneh pelawo beh ngijoko 
Sibi koneh manu nyamahei 
Koneh manu cloleke nymahei 
Korbi pelawo beh ngijoko 
Gbeva toie gbongoi nyala 


Koneh pelawo beh ngijoko 

Koneh pelawo beh ngijoko 

Gbeva bia vwi bikolor gbeva ngibae 
Ndomei mia tengor nyali woma biva. 
Famia ngiloi leke njeibuha-e 
Koneh pelawo beh ngijoko 


Ta-wo gbongma jeilo leke nyalema Gbeva toie gbongoi nyala 


Tawo gboma njeilor leke nyalema 


Repeat Ist Stanza 


S. E. ROGERS. 


TEIMI SUMPA (TEMNE) — DON’T TROUBLE ME 


Tei sumpanemi 
Maimu tei yagba me 
Tei sumpanemi 
Maimu tei yagba me 
Tei sumpane mi 

Tei sumpaneh mi 


Tem O tem iderr gbo 
Orkanemi or-nyang oryidi 
Tem O tem iderr gbo 
Orkanemi or-nyang oryidi 
Or-chance oryerr toenor 
Or-chance oryerr toenor 


Tem O tem iderr gbo 
Orkanemi or-kaskamu oryidi. 
Tem O tem iderr gbo 
Orkanemi or-kaskamu oryidi 
Orchance oyerr toenor 
Orchance oyerr toenor 


Ay watibera, munor-sor moonlis 

Tem otem iderr gbo 

Orkananemi oryang oryidi orchance 
oyerr 

Tem otem iderr gbo 

Orkanemi orkaskamu oryidi orchance 
oyerr toenor 

A aakaakay, kanemi,bepi iyamai mi 

Tkor thenolum iwasa- 


Tei mi yagb, maimu bera 
Tei me yagb, maimu berr 


Tem O tem iderr gbo 
Orkanemi oryang oryidi 
Tem O tem iderr gbo 
Orkanemi orkaskamu oyidi | 
Orchance oryerr toenor 
Orchance oryerr toenor 


S. E. ROGERS. 
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KONEH YAAMA R.2 (English/Mende) — PLEASE COME BACK 


Siangeh lekay bli yea bayndo 
Nvali amoneh lekay biva 
* lekay bii gbwani bayndo 
ij amoneh lekay biva 
Pua haa ‘biya longbong bii nyali moneh Koneh yaama 
Faa ina biya longbong bii byali moneh koneh yaama 
Oh Jeneba oh Jeneba Koneh yaama 


Since you left and went away 
I have been thinking of you all day 
Since you left and went away dear 
I have been thinking of you all day ‘ 
So if you do not want to break my heart in two 

lease come back home 
So if you do not want to break my heart in two, dear 

come back home 

On Henrietta oh Henrietta please come back home — ho home 
Oh Henrietta oh Henrietta please come back. home. 


Biavwi bikolor sia nga gbalengor 
Jiba gbwa nya gbla hungwangor 
Biavwi bikelor sia nga gbalengor 


GUITAR 


Faa ina biya loigbong bii nyali moneh, konch yaama 
Faa ia ave loigbong bii nyali moneh, koneh yaama 
Oh Jeneba oh Jeneba koneh yaama 


Oh Henrietta oh Henrietta oh Henrietta the girl I love 
Oh Henrietta Yodel 


You know exactly what it means 
For you to be away so long 
You know exactly what it EAD dear, 
“to be away so long : 
lll nee So if yo do not want to break my heart in two dear 
1 come back home 
Ob Henrietta oh Henrietta, please come back home-ho-home 


. i if come back home 
Oh Henrietta oh Henrietta please SE. ROGERS 
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PLEASE GO EASY WITH ME. R.4.A 


Now Mr. please go easy with me 

I say please go easy with me 

I quite agree that you can dance very well 
But please go easy with me 


CHORUS _ I don’t like the way you’re holding my hips 
And why should you rough me like this 
I don’t like the way you're touching my breast 
And now try to be at your best 
Oh Mr. please go easy 
Do Mr. I say go easy with me. 


Now what I want is an easy movement 
So kindly. go gently with me 


GUITAR 


Now what I want is freedom of my legs 
So kindly keep back a bit —- will you ? 


CHORUS It is true that the music is sweet 
But kindly give me a release 
Doya Mr. go — ha ha ha ha 
Now what I see is that you’re getting too hot 
So please suppress your feeling 


I say Mister please suppress your 
Do mister I say suppress your feeling. 


CHORUS Oh Roy. 


S. E. ROGERS 


LOVERS BLUES R.6.A 


I've got a heart ache 

Oh what a heart ache 

I’ve got a heart ache over a girl 
And let me tell you about this girl 
She is so beautiful she is so sweet 
Agona tell you about this girl 
She is so beautiful she is so sweet 
She is Daisy Day 
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Daisy Day 

The boys love the way she walks — 
Daisy Day some people love her winks 
But I Jove the way she smiles 


It was on a beautiful riverside 
Where we sat side by side 
When I held and kissed her so tenderly 
So romantically 
But up a young man came quitely 
And said Daisy is that right 
Don’t you know you're engaged to me 
You'd better leave and come along with me 
So off they went leaving me 

i broken heart 
a a I buried my head in my hands 
And soon I started to cry 


I said Daisy 
Oh sa cae 

Day Daisy Day 
ie erit ghana you made to me 
That you would marry me 
But how bitterly you did deceive me 
You make me feel like dying ; 
Oh Daisy Day but let me tell you this 
I’ve got a heart ache over you 


Oh Da 
bd ie Oh Daisy oh Day hea hea hea oh Day ho ho 


You're the, one I love © 

But what solemn promise you made to me 
That you would marry me ; 

Well wen how bitterly you did deceive me 
You make me feel like dying é 

Oh Daisy Day but let me tell you this 
I’ve got a heart ache over you. 


S. E. ROGERS. 


MY LOVELY ELIZABETH. 


I am deeply worried at heart, 

I say I’m deeply worried at heart, 
“Cause the girl I love so well 
My friend has snatched from me 
Now I scarcely know what to do 
But to hang my head and cry 
For my lovely Elizabeth. 


Some people say there are many girls 
That are really crazy after me 
But I’m not interested in any 
Save my lovely Elizabeth 
My sweet Elizabeth. 
MENDE 
Pela gbamei mia mwata mu ngomei na 
Ndor ngoko waiji heh ngighbambu ali 
Siale potei yeh i kpoi keh ngidia ngima 
Ndiamor koneh ndoi lenga bi nyagor 
Ndiamor Koneh ndoi lenga 
Teni deiamor koneh ndoi Jenga bi nyagor 
Sweet Elizabeth but why did you go? 
Oh Rogie, Sing on boy, sing. 
I say, Elizabeth, but why did you go. 
Come back to your loving Rogie 
Your blackie boy Rogie 
Don’t you listen whatever they may say 
Come back to your loving Rogie. 
I am deeply worried at heart, 
‘Cause the girl I love so well 
My friend has snatched from me 
Now I scarcely know what to do 
But to hang my head and cry 
For-.my lovely Elizabeth. 


TRANSLATION 


It was at a junction that we met 


He was carrying a large jug of palm wine 

He no sooner pured it to drink then I said to him 
Friend, please sip and give to me. 

Friend please sip 

Just a wee bit 


Friend, please sip and give to me. S. E. ROGERS. 
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Jetaway to your Dreamland 


AIR AFRIQUE 


A Big Company in A Big Continent 


GENERAL AGENT 
For 


AIR FRANCE 


The World’s Largest Network 


Three Names to Jet you all over the World 


5 HOWE STREET 


ee | TEL 2295 
=A 6438 


ADIOS AMIGOS § (By Jim. Reeves) 
Adios Amigos 
Adios my friend 
The road we have travelled 
Has gone two (minutes) 
When two love dis-semble 
One love has to loose 
And is you she longs for 
Is you she will choose 
Adios compartly, what must be, must be 
Remember to name when the chartle for me 
I write to the rios 
Where my life I must spend 
Adios Amigos, Adios my friend 
Adios compartly, let it change no day 
May all you money ordeals 
Bring joy to the news 
Away to the rois 
My life I must spend 
Adios Amigos — 
Adios my friend. 


SEND ME (By Keith & Enid) 


Who o - 0 who who who are 

Who o - o who who who are 

Send me someone to love 

Send me someone who care 

Send me someone that’s true 

Someone send me please do 

I need someone to hold me 

And tell me come take my hand 

A love to share all my sorrows 

And say that we’ll never part, oh, oh oh oh oh oh oh 
Send me a love with no end 

Someone that never pretends 

I need — someone to hold me 

And tell me, come take my heart 

A love to share all my sorrows 
And say that we’ll never part, oh, oh oh oh oh oh oh 
Send me, the love of my life 
Someone when nothing is right 
Gave me the love I adore 
And someone I ask nothing more (3 times). 
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ADVICE TO SCHOOL GIRLS 


Listen to me dear school girls 

At me do not shake your flares 

For what I’m going to say to you 

You will find them all so true 

If only you’re ambitious 

Yes ever so fastidious 

Please digest them word for word 

They will help you to go forward 

Ha ha ha ha ha he he he he he he ho ho 
Learn to be the best of school girls. 


Be honest and dutiful 

Don’t ever be deceitful 

Try to avoid telling lies ; 

Don’t go with him who throws the dice 
Never with any prostitute 

Make sure where you tread each foot 

Be certain of all you’re doing 

These are the hall-mark of good breeding 

Ha ha ha ha ho ho ho ho ho ho ho ho ho ho 
Learn to be the best of school girls. 


To your parents be obedient 

To your lawful superiors 

All their blessings will be yours 

Persevere to achieve your bent 

These determine your future being 
Bringing you successful living 

Yes with diamond ee 

And fear ye your king of kings 

Ha ha haha to ho ho ho ho ho ho ho ho 
Learn to be the best of school girls. 


S. E. ROGERS. 


FOLK BLUES. R. 12B. 


When I was a boy 

My mother once asked me 

What I would wish to be 

I told her. mother, the man I would like to be 
Is the type you might hate to see — 

I would love to be a rayrow cowboy 
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Roaming with my guitar all day 
With the pretiest women around me 
Singing my rayrow cowboy song 


Oh yipi yay yipi yay yay yay 

A cowboy I would love to die 

But my mummy got annoyed she scolded me 
Well what else can I do 

But sing yay yipi yay yay 

A cowboy I’d love to be 

My mummy sat down crying 

My daddy also sat down looking never so blue 
Then he said Sunny, But that you cannot do 
You'd better try to be somebody else 

I said I would rather be a rayrow cowboy 
Than any great somebody else 

With my guitar and the women around me 
Singing my rayrow cowboy song 


Oh yipi yay yipi yay yay-yay 

A cowboy I'd love to die 

But my daddy got annoyed he scolded me 

Well what else can I do 

But sing yay yipi yay yay 

A cowboy I’d love to be 

I sat down one morning 

Listening to my daddy and my mummy scolding me 
When some one handed me a letter from somewhere 
Asking me to have a cowboy show 

They offered thousands of dollars outright 

This makes my heavy heart so light 

For now my parents soon became different - 

And now they joined me in singing my song 


Oh yipi yay yipi yay yay-yay, 
A cowboy I’d love to die _ 
Well now so happy was my mummy 
And my daddy so gay 
As they sing this chorous with me. 
Oh ‘sing yay yipi yay yay 
A cowboy me love to die 
S. E. ROGERS. 


WAITIN MAKE YOU DO ME SO. R. 13A. 


Waitin me yai dae see so 

Waitin me yais dae yeri so 

Waitin me yai dae see so 

Waitin me yais dae yeri so 

Waitin make you do me so 

Waitin make you treat me so 

You nor member waitin done past 

All waitin are done do for you 

But aye boe waitin make you do me so 


CHOROUS | Tell me — waitin make you do me so 
You leff me go maraid me pady 

But aye boe waitin make you do me so 

Tell me — waitin make you do me so 


Waitin make you wicked so 

Waitin make you bad so 

Waitin leff are nor done do 

Just to make you happy 

Are done leff me all en all 

Only for you wan grain 

You nor even member all that 

All waitin are done do for you 

But aye boe waitin make you do me so 


CHORUS You lef me for saka me yone fren 


Waittin man for do igain 

Just for please inn compin 
Mamma talk are nor yeri 

PaPa talk are nor yeri 

Are nor want for let you down 
Just because I love you so 

En are want you maraid me 
Cause nar dat you promised me 


: ° sae eae You nor even think of all that 
Sierra Leone’s No. 1 indigenous musician All me sacrifices for you 
; si ll i Royal reception in honour But look how you don disappoint me 
Rogie ie CHORUS 


of Queen Elizabeth the ll at Bo. Se hogkes 


SOME ONE SOMEWHERE R.13B 


I’m so lonely and blue 

Over some one somewhere 

Some one who loves no ene else but me 

This some one is so true 

Yes so faithful so devoted 

Oh how I long to see this some one somewhere 


Every morning noon and night 

I kept thinking all the time 

Thinking of some one somewhere 

The moon light so blue 

Brings sweet memories of my darling 

Oh how I long to kiss this some one somewhere 


In the dawn of the day 

We would stroll hand in hand 

And in our garden we would sit side by side 
Most times we would ride 

Talk of love so devoted 

Oh yes, this lonesome some one somewhere 


Every minute of the day 

In my heart I would pray 

For this some one to come back to me 
May the angels above 

Day and night guide this some one 

Till we meet embrace and kiss once again 


Then my heart 

Would be so glad 

Giving thanks 

To all above 

Cause in my arms 

I’m holding my some one somewhere. 


- ROGERS 


She is one of the oldest chiefs in Sierra 


Leone....P.C, Madam Woki Massaquoi of Blama 


Massaquoi, Galiness Chiefdom — Born 1860 
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DON’T BE MAD AT ME 


FOUR STRONG WINDS (By Bobby Bare) 
Four strong winds that blow lonely 

Sevén seas that fun by ; 
All these things. that won’t change come what may 
But my good times aré all gone ; 

And I’m bound for moving on 

I'll look for you if I’m éver back this way. 


I may go out to the world 

Whether there’s good seer in the farm 

Got some friends that I could go on working for 
Still I wish you'll change your mind 

If I ask you one more time 

But remember that a hundred times or more 


If I get there before the snow rise 

And things are growing good 
You could join me if I send you down the farm 
But if you wait until it winds 

It will be no good 

For the wind sure can blow away out there. 


Four strong winds that blow lonely 
Seven seas that run by 

All these things that won’t change come what may 
But my good times are all gone 

And I’m bound for moving on 

I'll look for you if I’m ever back this way 


(By Cliff Richard) 


Don’t be mad at me little darling 
Don’t be mad at me 

Just because I stole a kiss from you 

And I had it tenderly 

What's the boy in love supposed to do. 
Don’t be mad at me no-o Don’t be mad at.me 


Be mad at your lips, be mad at your lips, 

As soft as can be, as soft as can be, 

Be mad at your arms, but darling 

Don’t be mad at me. oh oh no, don’t be mad at-me 
Please don’t send me home little darling 

Please don’t send me home 


If you let me stay, I promise this. 
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LONG LIVE OUR WOMAN MAYOR (Mrs Constance 


3. I'll be good but girl let me in Come 2 
T€ I try to steal another kiss Sierra Leone has made history 
Don’t be mad at me: oh-O don’t be mad at cd In all Africa 
Just be mad at your lips, be mad at your lps Sierra Leone has made history 


be, as soft as can be: In all Afri 
Be ae pS arms, but darling don’t be mad at me rica 


Oh oh no, don’t be mad at me. (4 times). 


= 


HORUS Sierra Leone rejoices 
Africa rejoices 
Well done our Woman Mayor 


WORDS OF LOVE (By Buddy Holly) Constance Cummings-John 
Long live our Woman Ma 
1d me close and - : oi 
ee me gout oe Constance Cummings-John 
Tell me love is real We must support her 
Mmm......-.:2++++ MMM......--6 eee mmm.....- We must respect her 
Words of love you We must think faster 
Whisper soft and tell.me We must work harder 
Darling I love you If we want to make Sierra Leone 
Mmm......-.:008++ minim: |...) eM .mmm...... A better territory - 
If we want to make Africa ; 
ieee ig ue hes A better continent Mrs, Constance Cum- 
: ’ .: : ings John 
Darling when you're near Sierra Leone has made histor : Se 
Mamm......+..006+5 MMM....0.050605 00° mmm...... In all Africa — —— Z isa ple cena a 
Words of love you 
Whisper soft and tell me CHORUS 
Darling I love you 
WAH cede < sccgs MMM.....00--00008s mmm...... Sierra Leone rejoices 


Africa Rejoices 
Sierra Leone is moving faster 
UMM OH YEAH (By Buddy Holly) For all the better 


; yr aey eigne 
Dearest though you’re nearest to my heart eral he ener er 
Please don’t never yeah — oh ever say we'll part Coral chic Has tise 
You scold and you're so bold History in all Africa. 


Yes together yeah — oh our love will grow old 
Yeah’? oh our love will grow old 


You may be a million miles away CHORUS 
Please believe me yeah — oh when you hear me say 

I love yOU......c.ceereeeees es I love you 

Come home keep me from this sleepless night 

Try my love again yeah - oh S. E. ROGERS 
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FREETOWN COLD STORAGE CO. LTD. 


RADIO SHOP 
FREETOWN — Bo — KENEMA 


including all Rogie records 


We have all your favourite records, from our shops ! 


’ “tabl 
and the latest releases of African Soul, available 


Do ” Hougem ly | PHILIPS 
my - : 

the best recordplayers 0 min 

May eee secord-changers are known for 7 g 


monstration ! 


Visit our shops and ask for a de 


CHELLARAMS 


4 rica 
Largest Chain Stores in West Af 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


i Fancy Goods — Hardware Building Materials — 
base ie chnical Provisions and Cold eo lat. A 
for SANYO __ Transistor Radios — 
Tablefans | —Radiograms 
Bett adios — Tape Recorders Radiog’ 


VICO — Transistor R 
and Television Sets 
__ Tape Recorders 
oe oc re ce Ceiling Fat 
MITSUBISHI — 
porn OD Coat. & pare Pasha om — er gees and Apc % 
Branches throughout, NIGERIA See ABANS ORGANI- 
at oN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Supermarket: Tel. 38. wroom: Tel. 2410. 2411. 


» TOOMUS MEREMEREH NOR GOOD. 


When are bin want you 

You nor want me 

When a bin lek you 

You nor lek me 

Now way you want me 

Me nor want you 

Now way you lek me 

Me nor lek you 

Fen anoda me yone dae 

‘Toomus meremereh nor good oh. 


You nor gree 

When are wan kiss you 

You push me 

Now way you wan kiss 

Me nor want 

Do ya me baig you 

Nor hole me 

Hole anoda me yone dae 
Toomus meremereh nor good oh. 


Well, that’s me and charming bell 
my guitar 
And now charming bell — ring on 


REPEAT SECOND VERSE. 


When are wan hold you 


S. E. ROGERS 


A TIME IN MY LIFE 


This story goes to tell you 

Of a time in my life 

When nobody else cared for me 
Everything was against me 

No money no wife 

But just an old and half — broken guitar 


Oh yes, No — one to assist me 

No friends did come my way 

Neither brothers nor cousins did come my way 
No promise in my favour did ever come true. 


One day I was tempted 

To put on some rags 

And go out like a pauper to start begging my bread 
And also to commit suicide 

My eyes all so red 

Oh Lord, it is hunger do have pity on me 


Oh yes, no — one to caress me 

No — one to whisper I love you 

My dreams never would come true the odds were all against me 
No — one to say cheer — up to me and my guitar 
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When it did rain down sorrow 

ined down on me 
No oe one yet so hard — up of all those I know 
Now I started concentrating 


ing a thief 
ote we aoe of my birth-right was my only fright 


Oh no, why must I steal 
Though drastic my predicament 
This will bring me “ve torment 
So the one thing I did — Re ee 
in prayer in prayer quite since 
a, oa wes be with me till my dreams all come true 


S. E. ROGERS. 


SONG — IN MENDE 
NJAFEIMIA ANDOMEI NYANI 


Mua nyapo yiamia wor 
totoi aloila 
eae yeh nkini wuloma 
h tii ndiangima : 
a cals tii gbotongorwa nyelya 
Famia ye iyaa longbon ange 
li gwibeh a jiinani 
Ken nyapoiii wagbong 
Yeh konebeh bilamule 
Gbeva tii nyawenga 
Meima nyapo yekagbi biaya 
Famia yeh ngiloingoitun ange 
CHORUS 


eh ngitotwua ngilahinla 
Nach paaatge baya nayie 
Bayaa woloe njafa blaa-ma 
Inafor bii longoileh ange | 
Gbeva njafei adomeilo nyani 


Ina biiwa nyalemuma 
Kobii nyalii nepor 
Waleh bii nya guluclo 
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Mu ndomei yaloli 
Wale vwibi heiclo nyagbla 
Koweh bii nya wuihun niweh 


CHORUS — REPEAT 


Wamu ndomeiyie 

Mu ndomeiyie 

Wamu ndomeiyie mu ndomeiyie 
Waleh vwi bi heiclo nyagbla 
Kowei mumu lagwi vwefweh 


CHORUS 
S. E. ROGERS 


BAYAA NYA MINDI. 


Aye gbei nyapoi ba nya mindi hi 
Bitwa be muabie lo hinyia ma 
A gbei nyapoi banya mindi hi 
Bitwa be jgibi hinlo gbwa bieya 
CHORUS Koneh wolo le nyama 
Inafohvui taa bi nemahun 
Keh mwabi hinilo pwehun 
Livwi bingi molila 
Keh kunahfor baya nya mindi 
Aye gbei nyapoi ba nya gbehi 
Bitwa be nbimakeh loimia nge 
A gbei nyapoi ba nya. gbelehi 
Bitwa be nwabie mu nyia ngoi woh 


CHORUS 
Aye gbei baloko njocho nyama 
Bitwa be nguhun bamoimiange 
Aye gbei ba loko lo hinyama 
Bitwa be babaa mwoimiange 
CHORUS 


Bi landi landina mia Bima 
Ba wala nklube hin ngama 
Bi fuyu fuyuoina mia bima 
Ba nya loko winhun clobe va 
Bi landi landina mia bima 
Ba wala nklube hin ngama 
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Ba nya loko winhun clobe va 

Bi landi landina mia bima 

Ba wala nklube hin ngama 
CHORUS 


AWA MU TWISTI GAH 


Bibiyei 
Kadiyo 
Fatuyo 
Nyahenga kpele 


Bainduye 
Jenebayo 
Jatu 

Hawa 
Khadiyo 
Konga kpele 


Mende blakple 
Kiyubla kpele - 
Temne blayo 
Soso blayo 
Geebla kpele 
Kono bla kpele 


Buaeiyo 
Sandy yo 
Kamara yo 
Conteh yo 
Kpakamoi yo 
Konga kpele 
GUITARS 


The 28th of April 1964, that nar day nar Sa. Leone. Dr Margai we 


Papa lef we go, this country wey he lek so much Oh yah this die nar 
something. 


Rich man dey die, Poor man dae big man dae die pekin dae die 

Watin you plant nar him you go reap Six feet of earth for everyone. 
Sir Milton Margai kushe rest in peace Lady Margai do hush for you. 
Albert Margai we say nor day cry SLPP do hush for bering oh 


S. E. ROGERS 


Awa Mutwistigg Founder of Sa. Leone. Sir Miuion 
re 2 Father of Sa, Leone. Sir Miltou 
f 2 First native graduate Sir Milton 
” First Native Doctor. Sir Milton 
First Premier Sir Milton 
2 ” First Native Knight Sir Milton 
i 7 First Embalming Sir Milton 
9 ” First Class Casket Sir Milton 
F hi We go cry for you Sir Milton 
We go sing for you Sir Milton 
R x We nor go forget Sir Milton 
. »” Clean hand policy “> Sir Milton 
e me One Country RY Sir Milton 
mi ” One People Late Sir Milton Margei ve sie 
Oh — oh = titieitphiomboxspicang: NieAn rier 
irst Prime Minister of Sir Milton 

” ” Oh — Gh —ioh —,oh—oh Sierra Leone. 
i i Hum — hum — hum — hum Sir Milton 
‘ ‘i Hum — hum — hum — hum Sir Milton 
” ” Hum — hum — hum — hum Sir Milton 


BY JONATHAN ADENUGA. 
S. E. ROGERS. “3 


eee 


SWEETIE ROGIE BOY R.17B. 


I went to a club one evening 

And sat in a corner drinking 

Some people sat down watching 
While the rest were just listening 

I was also enjoying like the rest 
Something of common interest 

And what was this thing of interest? - 
It was just a lovely piece 

By the sweet and lovely Rogie-boy. 
Now at the end of the piece 

Some their love they started to kiss 
A girl turning round seeing me 
Shouted — Hello, SE. 

Are you here? 

And another girl over heard her 
And another yet another. 

And another yet another. 

Now they all surrounded me 

Calling me by different names. 
Some called me handsome Rogie 


CHORUS 
Some say I am jet black and tall 
Some say they love my teeth 
Some say they love my baritone 
But as for me Rogie boy 
I love the one most of all 
Which called me sweetie Rogie boy. 


TEMNE 


Watibera ibothrimu ibothrimu ibothrimu 
Watibera igbenkakru ibothrimu Rogie ibothrimu 
Maimu bothrime momineso mebothrimu 

Kereh mai yemaimi 

Mineh itiyireh iwasa 

Kereh igbenkakru muno intilneti tass imi 


MENDE 
Nyapoi nabiloniage 
Sia vwi nyali longo abie 
Nyapoi nabiloniage 
Koneh ina biloniage 
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Denyama. ngaiga pekagoi 
Nyvoteh ht 
Rogie lor ndemaya oya. 


if 


a 


REPEAT CHORUS 
S. E. ROGERS. 


WELL. DONE — ALBERT MARGAI 

PRIME MINISTER OF SIERRA LEONE 

Me dear brothers Me dear sisters 
Are mean all genuine Sierra 

Leoneans 

Make we sidom en tink back Of 

all ie done do 


All the many good tings For our | 
blessed Sierra Leone. 


CHORUS 


Sir Albert Margai 
Our Prime Minister 
Sir Albert Margai 
Well done Albert 


Sir Albert Margai the people’s man! 
Na im bin prevent 
The Protectorate Land Tenure Bill 
From passing into law 
Lek we suffer by now — CHORUS 
When ie becam Minister 
Of Education 
Ie draw a policy 
Way dae now in force 
Look the number of schools 
The number of colleges ; 


SIR ALBERT MARGAI 
Second Prime Minister 
of Sierra Leone 


When ie becam Minister 

Of Natural Resources 

En Agriculture. 

Ie draw up a scheme 

Including the Sierra Leone 

Produce Marketing Board — CHORUS 
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re In all the Prime Ministers’ 


Conferences ie go NO ONE CAN LOVE YOU LIKE I DO (By J. Fergusson) 


5. As Minister of Finance 


Ie do well for we rove ingsef : 
Na im change ap poe a eines he Hero oe lips may rea love Pl 
yan Pena En now ie done put Lot of ae gee tell son lies 
t a wis , : 
What a noble Leader. Sierra Leone on de map But no one can love you like I do 
CHORUS Eby: may a you big red roses 
ut remember when they do 
S. E. ROGERS. Flowers fade but my love will stay 


No one can love you like I do 


Chorus. Who—ooo who—ooo who—ooo 
No one can feel all the way I do 
Who—ooo who---o00 who—coo 
No one can love you like I do 


There'll be times when you may doubt me 
And you turn to some one new 

Darling trust in me and you will see 

No one can love you like I do 


COUNTIN’ COLOURS IN A RAINBOW (By Nina and Frederik). 


Countin’ colours in a rainbow 

When the sun that made the rainbow 

In all those colours I see above me 

I count a blessing of someone who loves me 
That really gives me to know that with me 
Counting’ colours in a rainbow 

Everytime the clouds are grey gold 

There will be millions who can share my rainbow 
When the weather is dark with stormy weather 
Should we fear and tremble never never 

Some one who takes care of us forever 

Hence a lovely’ miracle on earth 

Countin’ colours in a rainbow 

When ‘the sun that made the rainbow 

In all those colours, I see above me 

[ count a blessing of someone who loves m2. 


The Earring Artist. 


Yes — it’s the Sierra Leonean ace composer 
and Folk Singer. Very handsome eh? The girls AN 
dig him so, Keep it up Rogie. A 
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and Leader 


May long Live our Prime 
Shaki-e-e-e- 


Dr. Siaka P. Stevens, 
third Prime Minister of Sierra Leone 


of the All People’s Congress. 


S. K. SESAY 


DISTRIBUTOR FOR 
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24 KISSY ROAD — FREETOWN 
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CULLIGAN 
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ARE SORRY FOR -YOU 


Sheep haid en goat haid 

All nor to wan 

I say sheep haid en goat haid 
Brother all nor to wan 

Fol haid en dox haid 

All nor to wan 

I say fol haid en dox haid 
Sister all nor to wan 

Waitin you bin min ho 

Nor to so ibi 

I say waitin you bin member 
Brother you don disappoint 
Oya oh oya oh oya oh are sorry for you 


CHORUS Oya oh oya oh oya oh are sorry for you 


DEPARTMENT STORES 
FOR ALL YOUR REQUIREMENTS 
S. E. Rogers Records are 

available at our 


Repeat 
You go to murry man 
For make ii damage me for life 
The man charge you forty pounds for bush money 
You nor able for pay the money 
You go pledged some of you property 
Just to pay the money 
And then the murry man tell you say 
Ie want hundred pounds for the work 
And now you look up you look down 
But wusie the money day 
Well now you sit down nar corner you start to cry 
Brother, na day me sorry for you 


Records Department 


“ARE YOU WITH IT?” 
‘The best Records in Town: 


SOUL, BLUES. CLASSICAL, LATIN AMERICAN 
UNDERUMEDME Cc crabs, REGGAE BLUE BEAT 
COUNTRY AND WESTERN. f 


CHORUS Sis ee 
; P gressive Rocks :— Instrumental and Vocal, C ; 
os haid en dog haid Afticin anid aif Rates Comippeuluns att i acti West 
1 ie we haid en dog haid sector, oe blank cassettes also stocked. 
x : 
Brother all nor to wan Wh port Dadets: tack ied Orem 40.0.) -hatidled 
Trosis pass trosis y not get the best at the right price si 
Nar so man pass man Meet JOE at: ; 
You bin member say you go able for conquer me ee at. 
But after ward you find out say you don disappoint PHILIP GEORGE AND SONS 
CHORUS 7, WESTMORELAND STREET, 


P.O. BOX 126, FREETOWN 


NYA LIMA NYAPOI—THE GIRL I LOVE BEST 


Ie Nya lima nyapoi 
Nya lima gotii 
Bia yakpemia lekay 
Nya longor abiae. 
Bii lii vaimbeh 
Bia yakpae vaimbeh 
Ah nya lima nyapoi oh 
Gbeva nya longwa abiae 


2. Nya baa tenga 
Tii longor abiae 
Famia taa nyama yafa 
Korwei bili inyani 
Ba woloe tima 
Ta bilii nyani 
Ah nya lima gotii oh — 
Gbeva nya longowa abiae 


3. Sia gbengii yakei_ 
Nya bas yilla ndeilor 
Nyeh wataa mia wu ndomahun 
Keh ngiilei argiae 
Ngei woloe timaa — 
Biabeh baa waloe timaa 
Ab nya lima nyapoi oh 
Gbeva nya lengowa abiae 


4. Repeat Ist Stanza. 
S. E. ROGERS 


DO ME JUSTICE NOW 


ing, it’s gone past midnight — and won’t 
Pgh ‘uatiee hoped Gee honey; and will you come along now? 


1. Can’t you feel the night so very cold 
The bed and blanket all so cold _ 
Pull me closest and put out the light 
And then do me justice 
Oh darling please do 
I say do me justice — NOW 


50 


No brandy or whisky can do it right 

No number of blankets can keep me warm 
So pull me closest and put out the light 
And then do me justice 

Oh darling make haste 

Oh yes, no more time to waste — NOW 


Now that I am feeling fine 
Please pour me a glass of beer ! 
Give me a stick of cigarette | 
And then tell me sweet stories | 
Tell me that you love me honey 
Oh yes do me justice — Dear 


Please take me whole once again 

And do just what you did before 
But rock me slowly while you scratch my head 
And then kiss me tenderly 

Oh darling please do 


If you know you love me dear — NOW 


Darling please kiss me good night 
Sleep well while you dream of me 
But when you wake up once again 
You must do me justice 

Oh darling please do _ 

You must do me justice — NOW 


S.E. ROGERS 


LONG LIVE PRESIDENT TUBMAN R.21.23 


When you talk of world great Leaders 
Don’t you forget President Tubman 
When you talk of world great Leaders 
Don’t you forget President Tubman 
He’s one of the few great leaders 

To remain s° long in power 

Dynamic ¢ool and gentle 

What a man so strong as a tower 
Conqueror of the imperialists battle 
Blessed be Liberia 
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CHORUS So let’s sing his praise 
Our glasses we raise 
And cheers you all hurrah 
Long live President Tubman 


A true exponent of the 

Organisation of African Unity 

A man of reasoning ability 

Of International dignity 

Respected by his foes 

What a noble what a wise Leader 

Other Leaders admire his courage 

To his discreet counsels they listen 

What a wise and kind — hearted Leader 
Yes, the architect of Liberia 


CHORUS 


He’s loved, yes and respected 

By all the genuine Liberians 

Cause them he rules so fairly 

With sound equity and judgement 
His wife a faithful partner 

Who cheers him up in his battles 
Yes, the battles for peace and justice 
And for economic freedom 
Happiness and prosperity 

Blessed be Liberia. 


CHORUS 
S.E. ROGERS. 


TWIST WITH THE MORNING STARS 


Hey you pretty boys and girls 

Why not make it now with the morning Stars 

I say you pretty dandy birds 

You better make it now with the Morning Stars 
Every body young and old 

You better join us in twisting your tears away 
Now the atmosphere so gay 

Why not make it now with the morning Stars 
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CHORUS Now go gay with the one you love 
I say caress and kiss the one you love 


And go gay while you twist with the Morning Stars 
And go gay while you twist with the Morning Stars 


I say caress and kiss the one you love 

And go gay while you twist with tie Morning Stars 
I say caress and kiss the one you love 

And go gay while you twist with the Morning Stars 


Repeat CHORUS 
S.E. ROGERS. 


NOR LOOK ME LEK DAT. 


Nor look me lek dat 

Nor pik me lek dat 

Nor weigh me lek dat 

Bo du ya nor look me bad yai 
Waitin are do, you tell me ay 
Befor you go look me bad yai. 


If you heart dae tell you say 
Nar me en you man dae 

You for cam ask me 

Befor you go weigh me lek dat 
Lady do ya me bage you ay 
Do ya nor weigh me lek dat. 


If nar tell den tell you say 
Are keep you man oh 

You for go ask am 

Befor you go point han pan me 
Lady do ya me bage you ay 
Do ya nor point han pan me 


If nar feel you feel me 

For sake of me beauty 

If nar jealous dae do you 

Lady take tem wit me 

Because me nor keep you man oh 
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Are get me yone so 

Nor look me lek dat 

Nor weigh me lek dat 

Nor weigh me lek dat 

Bo do ya nor look me bad yai 
Waitin are do 

Do ya tell me ay 

Befor you go look me bad yai 


S. E. ROGERS. 


TOO MANY WOMEN. R.22B. 


Too many women around me 

Oh please just leave me alone 

Too many women around me 

But that can’t make a home 

Too many girls around me 

They all are saying they love me 

But oh you chickens just leave me alone 


Too many girls say they love me 

But which one is really sincere 

Too many damsel around me 

Yes they’re all so fine and fair 

Too many brownies around me 

O too many darkies love me 

But all I want is just a girl for my home 


So pretty little chickens 

Now stop fooling around 

My love has been taken 

But another can be found 

O too many women around me 
Oh please just leave me alone 


Too many little caresses 

In the morning noon and night 

Too many little kisses 

Though it makes me feel alright 

But hay you pretty little chickens 

Oh! please just listen to me 

I say all I want is just a girl for my home 
So please just leave me alone. 


S. E. ROGERS 
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TUBMAN BIRTHDAY MELODY 


President W. V- Sr-'Tubman-—-A-happy birthday. to you...... ae 
ip-hip-hip — ——— — — —Hurrah 


sident Tubman; warmest congratulations to you 
wish you a happy birthday 

yesident Tubman, warmest congratulations to you 
wish you a happy birthday 

fy you live longer 

ealthy and wiser ~ 

wish you many more birthdays 

» lead your fellow Liberians. 


HORUS 


)\ yes. President Tubman we wish you 
A happy birthday f 
May you live longer to lead your fellow Liberians. 


Vhe O. A. U. Conference claim you a father figure 
A very wise Mediator _ 
Other African heroes hold you in great esteem 
Alrica is so proud of you © 
What a noble Leader ~~ gee 
Wise and strong as a tower: Dr WY. Tubman, 
mY Heaven give. you more wisdom ae President of the Republic of 

lead your fellow Liberians — peas oS Se eee. | 


REPEAT CHORUS 


ee 1944, you started leading your country 

© progress and prosperity 

man of sound equity, always in for peace and justice 
or your people to live in peace 
our fellow Liberians 

mY pledged their loyalty 
‘© work with you in unity 

or the betterment of Liberia. 


Repeat Chorus. 


S. E. ROGERS. 


MISSING ANGEL (By Jim Reeves) 


Stars above please shine so bright 
’Cause I need your guiding light 
My missing angel hides from me 

_ Won’t you hover over her 
Send your beam on where she’s fled 
My missing angel hides from me 


Chorus (If it be a million miles 
(ll be on my way 
(Guess I loved her all the while 
(I was wrong that day yea, yea, yea. yea. 
(Where do missing angel go 
When the heart is broken so 
(My, missing angel hides from me 
(Where can my missing angel be 
— 4 Chorus 


SUMMER HOLIDAY (By Cliff Richard) 


1. We're all going on a Summer holiday 
Don’t mind what will follow we’ve got to 
: ee When all held up for a Summer holiday 
arate 2 } No more worries for me or you 
Y-a-a-h#S.E... Doit boy, doit! Scream the Be OS BOF ' 
: Chorus We're going where the sun shines brightly 
We're going where the sea is blue 
We sing it in the movies | 


girls as Rogie gets real tough — in the mood, Now lets dee Hisittde 


s a 2. Everybody has a Sumn:er holiday 
during one of his top shows in Liberia. | Doing things I always wanted to | 
aes So when we are going on a Summer holiday 

To make our dreams come true 


Looks like one of the wild West guitarists, eh ? Boe er ved 
orus 


This “EAR-RING STAR” 
56. 57, 
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PEOPLE PIKIN. 
PRAISE BE TO SEKOU TOURE 10 reo : 

; this great achievemen copie pikin nor to you bon am 
President Sekou nas ener e now a Republic Do you yone en lef the rest for ing parents 
ot a Praise be to Sekou Toure One man take ing brother pikin e men am 
ph a wee Guinea is now a Republic So tae i becam a big boy : 

ngratula ba ent Praise be to Sekou Toure One day i flag the boy just for small tin 
On your i ac . et The boy say nor flag me cause nor to you bon me 
For your se f — pia When I try to chase the boy further 
Guinea is now a epu The boy ran and went back to his parents 
Praise be to Sekqu Toure So people pikin nor to you bon am 
Do you yone en lef the rest for ing parents. 


GUITAR 


A woman take ing fren pikin from childhood 
Ie men am so tae i do for maraid 

The fren sen for make ing pikin go waka 
Make i spen with dem just a few days 
The fren sen for make ing pikin go waka 
Make i spen with dem just a few days 

The woman write so tae i tire 

This fren never sent back her daughter 
Well now the woman take to mind 

Iee wondrin sotay e nearly breakdown 
When e member all ing loses 

En ing love for this ungrateful girl 


You fought vigilantly 

For the redemption of your country 
From bondage and slavery 

From severe suppressions 

Oh what blessed Nation : 
Yes Alleluya Guinea is now a Republic 
Praise be to Sekou Toure 


Hearty congratulations 

To the Members of the House 
To the Ministers of State 

To have worked all by fate 
To all those who took part 


"President Sekou Toure « | 


of. Guinea So wan day e sidon e look so tay 
S. E. ROGERS. Iee say yes — nar true den kin say 
KPINDIGBI — EVERY NIGHT People pikin nor to you bon am 
Bae wu indigbi banya mai yiclor Do little en lef the rest for ing parents. 
Kpindigbi banya mai yielor Kpindigbi ; 
Kpindigbi aa mai yielor Kpakamoie — gbelehclo nyaama _ §. E. ROGERS 
Kpindigbi banya mai yielor © Jimeimia nyaama . 
Gbeleh nyaama ngilevu clohaa Nyaa hameilor gbalehma 
Jembo jembo jeilayer _ Nyaa wuibelor gbalehma 
; bai *  Famia kpindiji tavwi ADVICE TO (African) POLITICIANS: 
_ Siabeh kpindi wengaa sangay Gbeleh nyaama ngilevu clohaa a 
Kebii totwa_nyaama wendela Oya, oya oya African politicians I beg you lend me your ears 
Banya note AP ay ais Ae Kpindigb’ banya mai yielor Unity is strength 
Sort oqick: BERS of Kpindigbi banya mai yielor I say unity is strength 
Kpindiji tavwi sien atoken Kpindigbi banya mai yielor eee: — 
Gbeleh nyaama Dg Gbeleh nyaama ngilevu clohaa ivided we fa 
Jembo jembo jeilayer Jembo jembo jeilayer Brethren let us all unite 
Kpindigbi banya mai yielor Jembo jembo jeilayer I say take my little advice. 
Kpindigbi banya mai yielor Jembo jembo jeilayer 
Kpindigbi banya mai yielor 59 
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When you live you're not done 
But when you’re dead you're gone 
All your riches and power 

You will leave on earth 

Because naked we came to earth 
Naked we shall return 

Brethren let us all unite 

I say take this little advice. 


What is destined for you 

Will never go past you 

If you were born to be king 
You will be king before you die 
But you must learn to work hard 
And wait patiently for your turn 
Never rob a man of his own turn 
Because what heaven has blessed 
No man can curse 

Brethren let us all unite 

I say take my little advice. 


The Bible tells you 

There’s a time for every purpose 
A time to be born 

A time to die 

A time to be rich 

A time to be poor 

A time to be powerful 

A time to be powerless 

So if you try to be powerful 
And rich before the time 
You will land yourself in jail 
Brethren let us all unite ma. 


Too much hatred 
Too many plots 
Too many coups 
Too many wars The Hon. L. A. M. B anf 
Oh Africa, oh Africa, I say Africa must stand fast rewah, Minister 
So I beg you in the name of God 
African politicians Health 
I say let us all unite 
I say take my little advice- 
S. E. ROGERS 
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CHORUS 


CHORUS 


CHORUS 


CHORUS 


CHORUS 


LIBERIA INAUGURATION 


Liberia Inauguration 
Brings to all satisfaction 
Liberia’s greatest occasion 
Is her mighty Inauguration 


But tell me, why this Inauguration 

Is of such great importance 

To all the genuine Liberians 

From the lowest up to the Mansion _ 
Well, this is the time of the Swearing in 
Of the President of Liberia 

This follows also the Swearing in 

Of the Vice President of Liberia — So 


To President William Tubman 

Vice President William Tolbert. 

To all the Cabinet Ministers 

Top Officials and Clergy men 

To all the Liberian Statesmen 
Including their lovely Stateswomen 
From the highest to the lowest Liberian 
My hearty congratulations 


The unity amongst Liberians 

Their peacefulness and endurance 
Their genuine love for their Leaders 
And their working hard for the better 
Have brought blessings to their country 
With International dignity 

No territorial friction 

Nor any political tensions 


Liberia Inauguration 
- Is full of splendour and gaiety 
The lovely street decorations 
Yes, brings ever thrilling excitement 
Free laudable parties and dances 
Fascinating activities 
Quite enough to eat and drink 
Yes, what a wonderful occasion 
S. E. ROGERS 
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EASY BABY 


Ini baby loli loli loli loli loli mambo micray 
Me go nar iroe metter 

Me see dar new born baby 

Are go nar iroe metter 

Me see dar new born baby 

Call am memi nyeneh nyeh nyeh 


Den day toll you bell you ask who die 
Den day toll you bell you ask who die 
Me dae sorry for you mama 

Me dae sorry for papa 

Me dae sorry for you sisy 

Me dae sorry for you baby 

zua zua zua zua leka dis leka dat 

Leka dis leka dat wayiee 


When are cam you say you seek 
When are cam you say you haid 
When are cam you say you wais 
When are cam you say you nose 
Tiday nar day for me en you too 


When are cam you say you seen san 
When are cam you say you see moon 
Tiday nar dae for me en you too 


S. E. ROGERS 


YOUNGSTARS FAVOURITE. R.25B. 


Why sit down looking so pensive 

When they announce the twisting time 
Why stand up gazing so wildely 

When others rocking the twisting time 
You'd better rush for a lovely damsel 
Such as would make you feel bright and gay 
And then smile and wink at your damsel 
While twisting the time away 

Bi ijiameisia ti gbontogokpa 

Faa ngiya lonia bie kunafor 

Pwei gboto ibeni nyahama 

Faa ngiya lonia bie kunafor 

Siabeh nga yepeh bia weiloima — neniye 
Nyapoi gbenina baa 

Ngeh bi njiayi njogbeh pandaa 
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At any time you're feeling moody 
And there is nothing to cheer you up 
At any time when things look gloomy 
And there seems nothing you can do 
You just run to the one. who loves you 
Who will put you right on the top 
I say run to the one who loves you 
She will put you right on the top 
And then caress and kiss your loved one 
While twisting the time away 


Pwei gboto ibeni nyahama 

Faa ngiya loniabie kunafor 

Bi nyiamei sia ti gbontogokpa 

Faa ngiaya lonia bie kunafor 

Siabeh ngayepeh bia weiloima 

Nyapoi ye gbeina baa 

Siabeh ngayepeh bia weiloima 

Konebeh gbeleh pweh gbwa leima 
Siabeh ngayapeh bia weiloina — neneye 
Nyapoi gbeinabaa 

Ngeh bi njagi njogbeh pandaa — weway weway 


S. E. ROGERS 
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__ Young, beautiful and promising Paramount Chief Madam Theresa 
Vibbi III — Levuma, Kandu Leppiama Chiefdom. She was born on 
the 10th of January, 1942. She attended the St. Joseph’s Convent 
Secondary School, Freetown -— got married to the late Mr. M. M. 
Koroma (Guyu) and was elected paramount chief on the 28th of 
October, 1969. 

“My first and foremost desire is to live in complete harmony: with 
my people, to get their co-operation in all things as far as the develop- 
ment of our Chiefdom is concerned — especially the low Health 


Conditions and the many educational problems facing our chiefdom — 
so help me God”. 
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Chorus 


I; 


I FEEL FINE (By The Beattles) 


Baby is going to me you know 
She is happy as could be you know 
She said so 

I’m in love with her 

And I feel fine. 


Baby said she is mine you know 
She tells me all the time you know 
She said so 

I’m in love with her 

And I feel fine. 


I’m so glad that she’s my little girl 
She’s so glad to fall in love with me 
Baby find a ring you know 

She find a Diamond ring you know 
She said so 

She is in love with me 

And I feel fine. 


Repeat 2 and 3. 
SLOWLY (By Anne Magarct) 


Tell me you love me again 
But this time now slowly 
Cos you're talking too fast 
Baby much too fast 


Come and squeeze me again 
But this time now slowly 
’°Cos I like your grasp 

But it’s much too fast 


You said our love will grow together 
’Cause oh mine oh mine 

Darling our love will grow in age 
If you don’t take your time 


Come and kiss me again 
But this time now slowly 
And not too fast 
May be the last. 


Repeat Chorus and 3. 
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NGIWO IBI LEMBII_ALBERT MARGAI 
LONG LIVE — ALBERT MARGAI 


Nya bonda amu sieh gbia Ngiwoma 

Amu wombi gbakpa mu sieh gbia Ngiwoma 
Gbeva ie totua mugbuala monehun 

Foe gbotova muawo monema keh pagbihun 
Keh bituabeh Mahen Ngiwo totuana munafala 
Gbeva ie mu guana anuu yekpay 

Oya Albert Margai Ngiwo Ie bilembi 

Baya gbualeh ndunya. 


Hindei tenga muepiaewo muana piaema 


Salone loloie totuana lila gloma 

Hindei tenga muepiaewo muana piaema 
Oya Albert Margai Ngiwo Ie bilembi 
Baya gbualeh ndunya. 


Nya bonda amu ngoyia gbatena 

Amu totoe amu nyonyon hembelah 

Mu totoe amu nyonyon nafaala 

Ndoma oya nodma ndomaneni 

Navoe yabiaehya bi kpoma hei bi ndayma 
Sabu yabieh baa kpeleh waa bi gomahun 
Kunafor baya piaegbon. 


Oya oya oya oya 
Oya Albert Margai Ngiwo Ie bilembi 
Albert Ngiwo Ie bilembi Ngiwo Ie bilembi 


Oya etc. etc. 
S. E. ROGERS 
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BABY LEF MARAH R.26B 


Baby lef marah Ie get mone 
GOOD-BYE. MY = LOVE Marah nor good O You look a so tae 
Baby lef make make You bigin jealous 
Good-bye Make make nor good O You regret so tae 
My love good-bye Toomus make make You start to cry 


Go puel you luck O 


Oh how I hate to say good-bye to you 
Are tell you baby yaa 


It’s so heart-rendering and painful Are sorry for You O 


To say goodbye to the one you love Marah nor good O You miss Rogie 

At last we must have to part Baby are sorry for you a 
P A week ago You miss Rogie 

But deep down inside of me Are tell you are love you Are sorry for you 

I know we are never apart You begin look me You miss Rogie 


From haid to foot 

You start for melt 

Lek butter nar plate 

You say we go see 

You nor look me again 

Aya baby yea are sorry for you O 


Oh darling 
Cause in my dreams I'll always see you 


Baby lef marah 

Marah nor good O 

Baby lef marah 

Marah nor good O 
Baby lef make make 
Make make nor good O 


I know 
You will always be mine 
Till moon and stars cease to shine 


A Yesterday evening Baby lef make make 
Though distance may keep us apart You meet me nar dance Make make nor good O 
I know we shall never part You see me baby Baby lef marah 
There’s no doubt that you love me true Ie fine pass you Marah nor good O 
Like I love no one-else but you Te get motor car Nor good O. 
S. E. ROGER: 


So now let me kiss you goodbye 
Oh darling 
But in your dreams I'll always be with you 


S. E. ROGERS 


MAN STUPID BEING R 26A 


Let me give you my little experience 
Of some young chickens of today 
Agona give you my little experience 
Of some young chickens of today 
They are full of disappointment 
They are never never on time 
They don’t keep to an appointment 
They don’t hesitate to lie 
Odette of Conakry -one Of the promoters of They would tell you this when they mean that 


I wish I could keep them apart 


Rogie’s music in Guinea. But as aman how canI? 
These women — necessary evil 


CHORUS: Ah man, Oh man, yes man . 
Stupid being. 
68 Their 5 p.m. is 10 a-m. 
} Their Monday is Wednesday 
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Yah-The cool, charming and very influential 


And when you try to chastize them 

They will never come your way 

The only time they keep to an appointment 
Is when in desperate need 

They would tell you all sorts of lies 

Just to get what they need 

And man being so stupid 

Would give them all they need 

Forgetting all the disappointment 

And all the previous lies 


CHORUS 


Those who make themselves look like angels — 


In them you'll find the devil 

The most beautiful the most intelligent 

The illiterate the ugly and all the rest 

They are all one and the same thing 

Full of deceit and lies 

They are always looking for a big shot 

Yes the man with cash on the spot 

Yes the man with money or the biggest car 
Is the sweetest steak in town 


CHORUS 


S. E. ROGERS. 


The Hon. J. Bathes Wilson 


Minister of Education 


SIERRA LEONE MELODY 


Miatta oya Miatta oh 
Banya moneh 

Repeat 
Miatta oya konehbeh 
Waa mu lolii 
Miatta oya konehbeh 
Waa mu lolii 
Miatta oya Miatta oh 
Banya moneh 

_Renveat _ 

Ndoma oya ndoma a 
Ndoma neni 

Repeat 
Miatta oya konehbeh 
Waa mu Molii 
Miatta oya Miatta oh 
Banya moneh 


Brother Johnson cousin Sarah 
Mind your business 

Repeat 
If you meet me man dae slap me 
Go your way 
If you meet me man dae push me 
Go your way 
If you meet me wef dae cuss me 
Go your way 
If you meet me wef dae cuss me 
Go your way 
Brother Johnson cousin Sarah 
Mind your business 
Oya brother Johnson aunty Sarah 
Mind your business 
Watiberi maimu oh 
Maimu kori me 

Repeat 
Watiberi maimu oh 
Teimi sumppa Oya 

Repeat 
Watibera maimu oh 
Teimi yagba 

Repeat 
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Beipi bothromi maimu oh 
Teimi yagba 

Beipi bothromi maimu oh 
Teimi sumppa 


Repeat 


S. E. ROGERS 


AFRICAN SOUL — MARTHA. MY LOVE. 


CHORUS 


Did you ever try to find out 
How true my love is for you 
Did you ever try to find out 
How true my love is for you 
If you never did before 

Will you please do by all means 
If you never did before 

Will you please do by all means 


Then you'll know how much I love you dear 


GUITAR 


But for heaven sake I wish you knew 
How my heart-burns with your love 
Oh how I wish you knew 

How my soul yearns within me 

All because of you Martha my love 


Call me Martha my love 
Repeat 4 times, 
GUITAR 


You are the backbone of my heart 
The only roots of my tree 

The light that shines within my soul 
The light that shines within my soul 
Oh Martha dear I love you so 

I love you so much I could cry 


I love you so much I could cry—cry over you 


GUITAR 


You are the sweetest of all 

The sweeties I’ve met 

You are the loveliest of all 

The lovies I’ve met 

I shall love you till the day I die. 


REPEAT CHORUS 
7%. 


S. E. ROGERS 


Paramount Chief Tejan M. Rogers of 
Massam Kpaka (the seat of the Rogerses in 
Sierra Leone) born 1902, attended the then 
Government Day School, Bumpeh. He worked 
at the U.A.C. as a shop Master for len years — 
elected Court President of Kpaka Chiefdom 
for five years. He was elected Paramount Chief 

in 1963. 
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BIG’ SISY 


Big Sisy, big auntie 
Lef for raray 
Try get maraid en sidom nar hose 


Big Sisy big sisy big aunty oh 

Lef for raray 

Try get maraid en sidom nar hose 
John cam you ready 

James cam you ready 

Black cam you ready 

White cam you ready 

Big Sisy, big sisy how long dis life 
Lef for raray 

Try get maraid en sidom nar hose 


Big Sisy big sisy big aunty oh 
Respect yourself en lef for grona 
You too big for dat 

You too good for dat 

Leave people meh 

Try get your own 

Or try get a job 

Respectable job 

I say big Sisy big Sisy big aunty oh 
Lef hobojo life 

Try get maraid en sidom nar hose 


MUSIC 


Small sisy young sisy little sister 
Lef for raray 
Try get maraid en sidom nar hose 
Or try go back home en get back to school 


Small sisy young sisy pikinini 
Respect yourself en lef for grona 
You too young for dat 

You dae ruin yourself 

Go back home to you mama 
Back home to you papa 
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SIERRA LEONE AIRWAYS LIMITED. 


operate 


I say small sisy young sisy pikinini 

Lef hobojo life 

Try get maraid en sidom nar hose 

Or try go back home en get back to scheoel 


Big Sisy big sisy big aunty ay 
Lef for raray 
Try get maraid en sidom nar hose. 


S, E. ROGERS 


WEEKDAY domestic flights to upcountry destinations also each 
FRIDAY (by VCI1O0 Jet) to LONDON. 


Why not contact your local Travel Agent 


NOT WHEN I'M IN TOWN’ RB or Sierra Leone Airways 


NOT when I’m in town 

Take your chance while I’m away 

Not when I’m in town 

Take your chance while I’m away 

She would never listen to you 

As long as she knows I’m around so boy 


TELEPHONE FREETOWN 2075 FOR FURTHER DETAILS. 
—————— a ————— 
Not when I’m in Town 


Take your chance while I’m away. M ODERN 
Just the other day ME TAL 
ee ia i hee her the other way FURNITURE 


You got her round for a casual stroll 


But just before you steped out Our Products includé 
She saw me coming and then shot back home DINNING CHAIRS 
So boy not when I’m in Town DINING TABLES 
Take your chance while I’m away. hey hey, EXECUTIVE CHAIRS 
charming bell. AND DESKS 
COFFEE TABLES 


Big boy take your chance LOUNGE CHAIRS 
When I’m gone, when I’m gone AND A VARIETY 
Not when I’m in town OF OTHER ITEMS 
Not when I’m in town baby girl 2 
Don’t you mind that guy Showroom ? 
He is just a roaming gambler 5 Betts Street 


Charming bell, keep ringing on. Fe True 


Phone: 2763 


S. E- ROGERS 
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DEN MAN DEN TIDAY 


Me dear beloved sisters 

Ooner doya listen to me 

Me dear beloved sisters 

Ooner doya listen to me 

Some of den men den tiday 

Den very very unfaithful 

Some of den men den tiday 

Den very very deceitful 
Some of dem dae raray lek rangoat 
Den nor go satisfy with one woman 
Den want Baindu tiday 

Den want Fattu tomorrow 

So me dear sister ooner becareful 
Of some of den men den tiday. 


Some of den men den tiday 

Den full of bullshit an lies 

Some of den men den tiday 

Den very very foolish 

Den go lef den wef nar hose 

Den dae run after big sisy 

Den go pack den car nar son corner 
Den dae bear for den Mini-skirt 

Some of the girls den wen you seem dem 
Den nor even fit for be 

A house-maid to den very wife 

Sone nor know den right from den left 
Ah some of dem men den tiday 

May Heaven have mercy pan dem 


Some of den men den tiday 

Den nor know the worth of a wife 
Some of den men den tiday 

Den very very ungrateful 

Some den wife go struggle with them 
Yes, the time when den nor get nating 
But as soon as den get a good job 

Or when den get promoticn 

Den wife done become den enimie 
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Den sweetheart enjoys de best 

Den go treat den wef lek Cinderella 
Den go out only with den sweetheart 
Ah some of den men den tiday 
Den go die den yai open 


§. _E. ROGERS. 


THE KIND OF WOMAN I WANT 


I don’t want any hard-up «oman 

I want one with plenty of cash 

I don’t want any hard-up woman 

I want one with plenty of cash 

Cause a hard-up woman without ambition 
And yet wants to be a glamour 


Gives much trouble, much worries 
Much quafrel much miseries 
Because you find ixr always wanting 
And never would appreciate 


I want a woman w!t) is just simple 
By nature and iff dress 

In general out-look 

But so faithful in her love 


I want a woman n& quite charming 

But as kind as she could be 

I want a woman sayrfar from beauty 

But one with a contented mind 

For after all what is this beauty 

With unbearably, ugly character 

Some put up faces of angels 

To make them look quite human 

But when you get to knew them in reality 
The devil is better than they 


I have been taught this sound philsophy 
Since my early days 

That beauty is the flower 

But virtue is the fruit of life 
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So I want a ‘vonan who'll be more of a sist 


Than a sweet-heart to me 

I want a woman more of a mother 
Than a wife to m= 

So that’s the kind of woman I want. 


S. E. ROGERS. 


I WON’T FORGET YOU 


CHORUS When I go I wont forget you 


When I go I wont forget you 
When I go I wont forget you dear — Repeat 


Darling I’m sorry to have to go 
So very sorry to leave you all alone — but 
Repeat Chorus 


My pretty baby have no fears 
I beg you darling don’t shed any tears — cause 


Repeat Chorus 


My Jove for you I'll retain 
Yes my darling till we meet again 


Repeat Chorus 


NYAA NJAY MESSY — MY MOTHER, MESSY 
CHORUS Nyaa njay—O—nyaa njay O—O—O—-O 


Nyaa njay Messy lowei nyaglogbayma 
Repeat 


Fologbi talay ngiima angay 
Kpindigbi talay ngiima angay 
Ngilii loweilay ngimonema 
Njifa hungwangor enyaalor 


Repeat Chorus 


Nyaa longor mwa nya njay mulor 
Nyaa longor ngiinyaa lengaalor 
Nyaa longar ngiinyaa dengaalor 
Keh oya, sabu mia inyaaweh 
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Repeat Chorus 

Nyaa njay Messy baabilimoneh 

Nyaa lengaa wuawulimoneh 

Nyaa ndenga wuwulimoneh 

Jifa kuna kaka Ngiwor apielor muamulor 
Repeat Chorus 


S. E. ROGERS 


MY BABY BLUES 


My baby said, she loves to hear the blues every day 
It makes the lovely sky so blue 

‘Cause it makes her feel so bright and gay 

Oh how she loves the blues 

All day 

Because it puts her in the mood for love. 


CHORUS 


That’s why I love to sing the blues every day 

Just to please my girl this way | 

So, whenever I want to kiss my girl | 

I only sing this baby blues 

Then she will hold me kiss me 

Saying to me Hello - honey 

Now let me hear you sing this blues nes 

Yes the lovely baby blues. 

So when I’m in the mood to kiss my baby 

And to see her lovely smiles 

1 only whisper in her ears 

This charming baby babududu ya-aa 

Now she will hold me so tight smoothening my hair, so fine 
Oh how I love the way she hold and kiss and do do do me 


REPEAT CHORUS 
S. E. ROGERS. 
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THERE’S A HEART-ACHE FOLLOWING ME (By Jim Reeves). 


1. Some times they ask me 
If ’'m really happy now 

I say sure J never loved her any how 
1 But inside I long for you 
And the way you use to be 
I look around 
{ And there’s a heart-ache following me. 
} 2. I always say 
That I’m really glad you’ve gone 
I even act like I never care any more 
i But your memory is over 
And I’m never really free 
I look around 
And there’s a heart-ache following me, 


3. I turn my ring 
And every thing 
That tied me to the past 
I say I never loved her 
Never meant for it to last 
j : But I know it’s just again 
i And the loser always me 
I look around 
And there’s a heart-ache following me. 


A WORLD OF OUR OWN (By The Seekers) 


1. Close the door. light the light 
We stay at home tonight 
Far away from the brustle 
And the bright city light 
Let them all fade away 


The great, yet modest and easy star... cooly Just leave us alone 
And we live in a world of our own 
ey : Chorus We build a world: of our own 
walks off the stage after one of his Folk and — That no Gee ste 


é | All our sorrows will leave 
} x ny eye ‘ ‘ ria... Rogie Far behind us dear 
Cultural Expositions in Liberis Rog . rove apse Me aE 
There'll be peace tonight 
| When we live in a world of our own 
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2. Oh my love oh my love 
I’ve cried for you so much 
All the night without sleeping 
While I long for your touch 
Now your lips can’t invade the heart- 
ache I’ve known 


FOR THE NEW 


! 
: 
Come with me to a world of our own. 
Chorus. Sh lo § 0 k oy 
lea ; aban Supper Kocket 
And I know you will*find 
There'll be peace tonight | 
When we live in a world of our own. B ATTERIE wg ” 
I’M GONNA CHANGE EVERYTHING (By Jim Reeves) Mp & TYRES 
Yeh! I’m gonna change everything | 
That holds the memory of you FOR 
Oh yeh! I’m gonna start with the walls, 
Take the pictures off the walls and burn them 


Move the chairs around—take the windows curtains down 
And burn them 


YOUR CARS AND LORRIES 
Everything I see reminds me you were here 
Yeh! I’m gonna change everything that holds the memory 
ial i call at 


Oh yeah! The candle of the saint, you gave me on the night 
of my birthday q 

The records that you bought, the harp that we love to play 

The decorating men will come and rearrange them ALI MUSTAPH A SH AB AN 

Yeh! I’m gonna change everything that holds the memory . 


of you 


Oh yeh! take the carpet off the floor, | & SONS 


Throw it off the door, and seal it with tears, 
Everything I find that brings you to my mind — must 


disappear. . . : 
Everynight I dream, I'll dream of someone new 31, KISSY STREET 
Yeh! I’m gonna change everything that holds the memory 

of you. ; 
Yeh! I’m gonna change everything that holds the memory | FREETOWN, 

of you. 
Ob yeh! un.....420, On VOT MM eis <u: 


PHONE 2677 OR 6018. 


CHORUS 


CHORUS 


MY PRETTY MARIA 


Oh Maria my pretty Maria 

Oh Maria my darling I love you so 
Oh Maria my pretty Maria 

Oh Maria my darling I love you so 
You look like an angel 

You feel like an angel 

Oh what a damsel 

Your smiles are like sunshine 


Repeat Chorus 


You walk so majestically 
With a figure so graceful 
Your winks so captivating 
Your touches so thrilling 


Repeat Chorus 


You love me so dearly 
You’re always around me 
You caress so tenderly 
And kiss me with ecstasy 
Repeat Chorus 
S. E. ROGERS. 


YOUNG LOVERS 


Tell your mamma 
Tell your papa 
You're so much in love with me 
I will tell my mama 
Tell my papa 
I’m so much in love with you 
Let’s tell them we are so much in love 
We are so anxious to get married 


Tell your mamma 

Tell your papa 

You have a right to fall in love 

I will tell my mamma 

Tell my papa 

It’s high time I fell in love 

Let’s convince them we are so much in | 
We are too anxious to get married 


But are’nt we really in love, honey 
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i 
i) 
My 
, q 


CHORUS 


Of course we are darling — 
So let’s tell our mummies 
by: our daddies 
€ are so much in love with each oth 
Let them just leave us to get cinhicro-y 


I will tell my mamma 

Tell my papa 

I’ve got my education 

Tell your mamma 

Tell your papa 

You've got your education 

We can manage our own affairs 
We can safely live together 
Tell yourmamma 

Tell your papa 

I’m the only one you love 

I will tell my mamma 

Tell my papa 

You're the only one I love 
Let’s convince them we are so much in love 
All we want is to get married. 


Repeat Chorus S. E. ROGERS 


MU NDOLIGA — LET’S DANCE 


Nya bonda kpeh ah 
Hinyay mu ndoliga 
Ndoligbay hintiama 
Chorus 

Awa mu ndoliga 
Chorus 

Ndoligbay hintiama 
Chorus 

Baby ngeh 

Mamma ngeh 

Papa ngeh 

Chorus 

Mu ndoliga mu ndoliga 
Mu ndoliga ngeh mu ndoliga 
Nya bonda kpele ah 
Chorus 
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Oyakpa 
Chorus 

Music : 
Ndoli manegor kpa 
Chorus 
Wa bei mu ndoliga 


Chorus 
Wana mu ndomei: yiay 


Chorus 

Ndomei manegor kpa 

Chorus 

BABY, ETC. ETC. 
MUSIC 

Nyalima nyapoi ngeh 

Chorus 

Nyalima lakpai ngeh 

Chorus 

Nyalima nyahei ngeh 

Chorus 

Nyalima hini ngeh 


Under your wise leadership 

The Ivory Coast 

Is now one of the greatest territories 
In all Africa 

Your people are so united 

So hard-working 

So loyal and peaceful 

Oh, what a blessed Nation 


REPEAT CHORUS 


Statesman H. Boigny 
Africa’s proud of you 
For your noble deeds 
For your wise leadership 
Africa looks up to you 
For prosperity 

For stability 

For all African Unity 


REPEAT CHORUS 


The great heroe Felix Boigny 
Oh, how I like this gentleman 

I admire your great deeds 

May you live much longer 

May God give you more wisdom 
Strength and courage 

To lead your people 

And all Africa, 


BABY, ETC., ETC., ETC. 
S. E. ROGERS. S. E. ROGERS. 


LONG LIVE PRESIDENT H. E. BOIGNY 


i ; BAYA NYA NOTOI — NOR TICLIS ME 
President H. Boigny 


Is a born Leader Koneh-bele baya nya notoi 
There’s no leader greater Nyaday koneh baya nya notoi 
Than gentleman Felix Boigny Guitar 

You fought vigilantly Konehbele baya nya notoi 
Far the redemption of your country Gbeva are nya luhun jialo 


From Imperialism Gaia: 
To freedom and peace 
CHORUS * Gbeva vui banya notoi leke 
ata T biko- hun ji 
President H. Boigny awo biko-or anya luhun jialo 


Of the Ivory Coast Guitar 
Gentleman Felix. Boigny 
One of Africa’s greatest heroes. 89 
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CHORUS 


Nyaday koneh gbenyama 
Baya yaa nja anya hamei clobeh 
Mawo kpindi iweh panda 
Peng muya mini vaya 
GUITAR 
Broder doya take tem ticlis me 
You done make are done feel bad 
Guitar 
Waitin make you day ticlis me so 
En you know say igo make are feel bad 
Guitar 
Are nor lek how you day play with me 
Are day feel sometin day bet me 
CHORUS 


Broder doya lef me safool 
Boe doya nor touch me bobi 
How di tin day do you now 
Doya try control you nature 
Guitar 
Nyaday coneh baa nja nyanyini 
Bayabeh njaa anya gbaleh 
Guitar 
Aye keh gbeina bigbandigohin 
Konebele biya ie goleclo 
Guitar 
Mawo vui leh imneh pen nyawah 
Koneh banya nya notoi...... CHORUS. 


S. E. ROGERS. 


KONEH BAA _ LEMBIHUN 


Njeilo wama njeilo wamabaie 
Repeat 
Foeloi totwa walana 


YODEL 
Njigbi nyama njigbi yamaleh 
90 


Repeat 

Nyalae giima 

Are nya nyapoi 

Mia ina 
YODEL 

Oh nya lomei gbei bilembiahun 
Repeat 

Mie gbiyor bawar 

Koneh baya lembihun 
YODEL 

Wamu lolii ndomei manengor 
Repeat 

Baya lembi 

Waa flofloe mu ndomei yiae 

S. E. ROGERS 


NDOPO MUMUISIA — (Mende) LITTLE CHILDREN 
Ndopo mumuisiayo...Answer...Aye Ndopo mumuisiayo 


Are hoe wuwolisiama 
Are tilala cloleh 
Ndopo mumuisiayo 
Awolo nyama huei 
Awolo vui ngimao 
Wuwaa suku weibu 
Wulua wu koleiga 


Wu kaa vui panda wanda? ” eh Aw olo pastoimao 


Awolo teacheimao 


le ndia wuma waji yiey 
Konebeh waapiey huie 


le ndia wuma ajiyiey 
Nalekemia wapieyo 
Awu menga hiyei 
Ndopo mumuisiayo 
Amu lolileh cloc 


Dengi dengi dengi dengi aye-e-ee Amu loli vui na 


Den den dengi den 
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Aye 
i Aie Wa longoi awu njeni? Eh 
ny aie Orwu kekesiabeh? eh 
is aye Wu longoi vui atiay eh 
2 aie Wu longoi tivu lube eh 
i rs Keh awolo tiinghure aie 
¥ Eh Watt wayia chase rt huie aie 
* Eh Wuwu churchihun eh 
aye 
= aie Gbeva nakpeh idema eh 
fi eh Mahein Ngiwo layiamiao aie 
is Aie Aloe awu lebleisiao aie 
re eh Abagor teacheisiama aie 
i aie Ndopo mumuisiayo aye 
ae eh Aloe awu nyonyon huie aie 
* aye Waa dima nyahun yie huie aie 
aye-e-e-e-e-e Ndopo mumuisiavo aie 
aye-e-ere 
toe lo EER 2 Re Dan@aags ..cscicce es. 

aye-e-e-e Ndopo mumuisiayo aye 
Awaitay nyagamao aie 
foma nyama mui aye-e-c.c 

S. E. ROGERS 


I LOVE YOU BECAUSE (By Jim Reeves} 


I love you because you’re understanding 
Every single thing I tried to do 

You’re always thére to lend the helping hand in 
I love you most of all because you're you 

No matter what the world may say about me 
I know your love will always see me through 
I love you for the way you never doubt me 
But most of all I love you ’cause you're you 

I love you because my heart is lightened 
Everytime I’m walking by your side 

I love you because the future is brightened 
The door to happiness you open wide 

No matter what the world may say about me 
I know your love will always see me through 
I love you for a hundred thousand reasons 
But most of all I love you ’cause you’re you. 


Chorus 


IT WAS ONLY A HEART (By Skeeter Davies) 


It was only a heart 

But it was my heart 

And the only heart that I have 

I gave it to you. gave it completely 
Never dream you will treat it so bad 


Oh how it needed you 

Oh how it wanted you 

But it stopped, stopped. never to love again 
When our sweet, when our sweet love. love 
When our sweet love die. 


It was only a dream, just a dream 

But it was my dream, and I live, yes I live 

Everyday, everyday, just for you 

But you went away: left me so lonely 

And my dream, and my dream never seem to come 
true 


Rogie -e-e-e-...at his best in Guinea, during 


his visit as a guest of the Guinea Government 
in 1965. 


’ When you go through the history 

THE ONLY ONE | ae . Of we blessed Sulone 

pea ro Nae You go find civilization 
Begin from Puiehun District 
ove 1 
bs _ cs Cam go look nar we sea port 
Yes, the only one I adore : Yes Mano Salija 
No matter who else may be there Mano Bunjeima en Solima 
We miattig’ Gho. oie theWorld may. offer Yes we natural sea ports 
You are the only one 


You are the one 


: | Repeat CHORUS 
; y < e : 
Facies este 7 @ oa eke 
ou are the s ; yet wan pérable 
The prettiest one for me 3 . Oosie chop kin plenty 
Epo ie gee be ye is Na is hangry en dae 
ns m : ujehun way nar dae 
Ontpeus believe me. when I say fer Civilization. Beit 
No matter who else the world may offer Nahin done go so backward 
You are the ped one ae . Brethren waitin we dae do 
the one I love. 
= MUSIC | Repeat CHORUS 
You are to me Pujehun we District 
‘Like the main roots of a tree . Ie done produce Doctors 
In all my gta i . Ie done produce Lawyers 
a Beit of ee aes. is joy to me ~ | _ ° ju singer a Ns Rogie 
Wienyorvesowhne OTe the ing eee 
Cause you wr pooael gs ie Ministers of State en MP’s. 
‘Yes the one for me 0 


Ministers of Religion 
“You are my star 


= Repeat CHORUS 
Yes my shining lucky star 
‘Your looks and smiles ou 
“Are like sunshine in ede ee 
‘Driving my sorrows far away ~~ ° 
si tk fli do. you just believe mite 
You are the only one 
Yes the one J love 


Unity en progress 

Is the Motto of the P.D.Y.A, 
We want good hospiial 

More Secondary Schools 

We economic en social standing 


. We want for raise 
S. E. ROGERS ‘ We tradition en customs 
We want for maintain 
WE B.DY.A. 


epeat CHORUS 
Pujehun we District R a : 
CHORUS Youth Association 


Doya make we support dem 
Den go help develope we District 
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Chorus 


Chorus 


LISTEN TO ME (By Buddy Holly). 


|. Listen to me and hold me tight 
And you will see our love so bright 
Hold me darling listen closely to me. 


2. You are to see what love can do 
Reveal to me your love so true 
Listen to me listen closely to me. 


I told the stars you’re my only love 

*Cause I want to love you tenderly 

The same bright stars fell on uw bunch 

I’ve known now how much sweev-heart can be. 


3. Listen to me hear what I say 
And what can be, never we stay 
Hold me darling. listen closely to me. 
Listen to me. listen. listen, listen to me. 


Chorus. 


DEVIL WOMAN 


1. I told Mary about us 
I told about our great sin 
Mary cried and forgave me 
And Mary took me back again 
Said if I wanted my freedom I could be free 
evermore ee 
But I don’t want to be and I don’t want to see 
Mary cry anymore 


(By Marty Robbins) 


Oh devil woman—-devil woman let-go off me 
Devil woman let me be—and leave me alone 
I- wanna go home 


2. Mary is waiting and weeping 
Down in our shack by the sea 
Even after I’ve hurt her Mary’s still in love with 
me 
Devil woman it’s over 
Trapped no more by your charms 
‘Cause I don’t want to stay 
I want to get away 
Woman let go off my arms 


Chorus 
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Chorus 


Devil woman you’re evil like the dark croal reef 
Like the winds that bring hightide 

‘You bring sorrow and grief 

Made me ashamed of this Marv 

Barely had the strength to tell 

Skies are not so black—Mary took me back 
Mary has broken your spell 


Chorus 


Running along by the seashore 

Running as fast as I can 

Even the sea-gulls are happy 

Glad I’m coming home again 

Never again will 1 ever 

Cause another tear to fall 

Down the beach I see what belongs to me 
The one I want most of all. 


Chorus 


LET’S MAKE A MEMORY (By Cliff Richard 


is 


Let”s make a memory, let’s make a memory 
Let’s make a memory, let’s try, 

Making a memory you and I 

Take my hand promise me 

Before the night is over 

We'll make a memorv 

Let’s make a memory 


I’m gonna open wide my arms 
So you can thrill me 

With all your chains 

Come along dance with me 
Before the night is Dver 

Let’s make a memory 


Oh memory of one 

One kiss warm and tender 

Two lips so sweet to surrender 

Three chosen words of love 

Four thousand stars above 

Let’s make a memory to share 

I would like to show you | really care 


97 


Take this chance and you'l! see 
Before the night is over 
Let’s make a memory 


Chorus. 


Take this chance and you'll see 
Before the night is »ver 

We'll make a memory 

Let’s make a memory 


Buy a copy of this book today, and, with 


the help of Rogie’s Records “Teach yourself” 


SIERRA LEONE FOLK SONGS 
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A very beautiful chick and a handsome guy - 
Everetta Davies and Rogie during a recording 


session of the Maggi Cube Advertisement. 


in Freetown. 
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BIG FOOL 


Sister waitin make you lie so . 
Watin make vou tan so 

I say waitin make you lie 
Behole you dae fool me 

Waitin make you tan so Mary 

You just wan for squandered me money 

CHORUS...,.. ... When we go to bed 

Me go do me best 

For make are go satisfy you 
Anything you want me go even steal 
Only make are make you get am 
But Mary you take me as a big fool 


But you know say you nor lek me 
You know you nor want me 

Your love is for some one 

And never for Rogie 

But: wy you de deceive me Mary 
You just want for swallow me money 


Repeat Chorus 


Waitin for do igain 

For make are go please you 

You ask for Mini skirt 

Are done buy am for you 

Waitin make you lie so Mary 

You just want for squandered me money 


Repeat Chorus 
S, E. ROGERS 


NDOMEI NENGOR (Mendi/English) — LOVE IS SWEET 


Oya aya ndoma neni 

Ndoma lae mia nyalihun 

Nya dae nyalilor bigama 

Ngeh nya longor abiae 

Nya ndae bili waitae nyagama 
Gbeva nya longoivui abiae 
Oya aya ndoma neni 

Nya ndae wah-mu ndomei yiae 


CHORUS 
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NYA BONda amu lolii 
Gbeva ndomei manegor 
Hinda gbina ndoonyei jihun 
Aneh ilae ndomeima. 


When first I told you that I love you 
You thought I was pretending 

But all I know my darling 

Is that I love you so true 

I wish you knew how much I nzed you 
To be mine for ever 

Oh my darling please believe me 

I love no one but you 


So keep your heart for me dear 
Be ever sincere 
And I shall always be devoted 
Till our dreams come trus 
CHORUS 
S. E. ROGERS 


WHITE LEADING BLACK 


Since I was a boy 

I’ve been asking myself this question 
For very very long time 

I’ve been wanting to know 

How come about this question 
That the whit: must lead the black 
Oh my Lord why it is so 


Chorus 


For nobody knows 

What the future holds 

But for now 

The white is teading the black 


In science, art and religion 
The white is on the lcad 
In modern civilization 

The white is taking the Ica 
On air, land and sea 

The white is far ahead 

Oh it pains me to my soul 


- Chorus 


101 


CHORUS 


In all scientific achievements 

The black is far behind 

In all our worldly enhancements 
The black is still behind 

Of all the wealth and endowments 
The white has got the best 

Oh my Lord it wounds my soul 


Chorus 


In wisdom, of yes, in all things 
‘The white has got the best 

In all my African countries 
The white enjoys the best 

Oh my heavenly Father 

Please give my soul to rest 
And let there be a change 


For I long and pray 

For the time to core 

Yes the time 

When the black shail lead the white- 


S. E. ROGERS 
KISS ME QUICK 


My pretty littie baby 
Hold me tight 

My pretty little baby 
And kiss me quick 


Repeat CHORUS 


Put your arms around my neck 
And bring your lips closer to mine 
My pretty litrle baby 

Hold me tight 

My pretty litle baby 

And kiss me quick 

My one and only sugar 

1 love you so 

Say tc me my sugar 

That you love me tco 


Repeat CHORUS 


5. E. ROGERS. 
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Tell me quick ob say it quick 
Waste no time say vou’re mine 
My one and only sugar 

I diz you so 

Say to me my sugar 

That you diz me too 


Babu dada dayday 
Babu doo-doo 
Babu dada dayday 
Babu doo-dovo 


Repeat 


Let me put my arm around your hi 
While you bring your lips ine to ie 
My preity iittle sugar 

Hug me fast 

My preity little honey 

T say kiss me qack 


S. E. ROGERS 


S. E. ROGERS 
P. O. BOX 472, FREETOWN. 
UGE 
NO. 2, ADESANYAH St. (BY ST. JOHN) 
| FREETOWN. 
PHONE 5520 
BUSINESS HOURS:—1 p.m. — 5,30 p.m. daily 


EXCEPT ON SUNDAYS AND WHEN I AM OUT OF TOWN 
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HIS SECRETS — HONOURABLE BANJA TEJAN-SIE. 
SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 


If you yeri people say 

Dis man, we lek ing way 

Nar because ie know de way 

Yes de way for handle de people 

If you see a man climb a mountain 

To de top ie nor fodom 

Just member say ie get de tools en de wisdom 
For handle de tools 


CHORUS _ Brothers, sisters 
These are the secrets of Banja Tejan-Sie 


From de tem way nar station master 

Ie done begin for show ingself 

A man with a future a man of de world 
Jus because of ing good qualities 
Modesty honesty 

Simplicity and sympathy 

Justice charity 

Patience. peace and love 


CHORUS 


When a nurse all ing patients 

En oder nurses lek am so 

When a lawyer all ing clients 

Lek am so cause ie help dem so 

As Magistrate every where ie go 

Even drivers respect am so 

As Speaker of de House ie done win de hearts 
Of thousande of Sierra Leoneans — 


CHORUS 
S. E. ROGERS 
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WANTED AGENTS 


TO SELL :— 
(a) S.E. ROGERS’ RECORDS 


(b) “ROGIE INTERNATIONAL 
SONG BOOK” 


Out of Sierra Leone — For further details write to: — 


ROGIPHONE 


P.O. BOX 472, FREETOWN, 


SIERRA LEONE W.A. 
PHONE 5520 


BUSINESS HOURS:— 1 P.M. — 5.30 P.M. DAILY 


Except on Sundays and when I am out of town. 


M. M. Corporation (S.L.) Ltd. | 


22, WILBERFORCE STREET; FREETOWN 
Dealers in:— 


MOTOR SPARES — BUILDING MATERIALS 


RADIOS & ELECTRICAL ACCESSORIES 


Extends 
Best wishes to 
Mr. S. E. ROGERS 
and wish him all the success 


EXIDE BATTERIES 


STILL KEEP GOING 
WHEN OTHERS HAVE STOPPED 
Sierra Leone Distributors: 


C.F.A.O MOTORS 


HOWE STREET 
BOX 823 — FREETOWN 


P.O. 


The Quality goes in before the Name goes on 


DUNIA STORE 


13a OXFORD STREET, FREETOWN 

Specializes in first class Tergal Material, 
Shirts of Exquisite quality 

TERGAL TROUSERS & GENTS SHOES 


OF ITALIAN MANUFACTURE. 


COME IN AND SEE OUR ASSORTMENT OF 
VARIOUS ITEMS WE STOCK. 


EFFICIENT SERVICE : 
YOU ARE WELCOME — FULLY AIR CONDITIONED 


Call at 


O. SWEISSY 


FOR ALL YOUR REQUIREMENTS 


IN HIGH QUALITY PRECISSION 
WATCHES, CLOCKS AND JEWELLERY. 


Phone 5669 4, Oxford Street 


DEN LILI PIKIN — Creole — THE LITTLE CHILDREN _ 


Den lili lili pikin Answer yes — 
Wuna doya hole wun® yaise 7 Oe 
meres on CITY PHARMACY 
Den lili lili pikin g yes 
Wuna listen to ah uf 
Wuna tidlen ta ta! me.O - g are the appointed agents for drugs manufactured by 
Way wuna go nar school 4 
If wuna wan for lan book € yes RIKER, DUMEX & LABAZ 
En sabi am good good re yes 
Wuna listen to wuna teachers 7 Oe also stockists of drugs manufactured by 
Wuna listen to dem-O 4 Oe 
If den tell wuna say nor do dis ? 
Wuna doya nor do-am-O a dul BOOTS PURE DRUG Co. 
If den tell wuna say wuna do dis “i Oc | 
Nar dat nomoh wuna go do-O ae Oc — | 
lg Sein tao 8 aa MERCK, SHARP & DOHME | 
Den lili lili. pikin . yes 
Wanit ‘cainrinte/ leh we dunce ” Ayeee AND PROPRIETARY BABY FOODS, TOILETERIES. ETC. | 
Tala lala lala lala 
Tala lala lala lala — ayeeeeeeceeee CITY P HARMACY 
Repeat. 
Den Yj lili pikin yes AIR-CONDITIONED 
ats dlaeieg Loin 7 STOCK AN EXCLUSIVE RANGE OF COSMETICS JEAN 
Wuna lek dem from wuna heart DALBRET PERFUMES — ORLANE-BEAUTY PREPARA- 
Ae RF sei as § a TIONS and LIPSTICKS — BALENCIAGA-PERFUMES and 
Nor disobey dem O oe LIPSTICKS — JACQUES FATH-PERFUMES and “GREEN 
Respect we Pastor dem oe 9 ‘“« » 
Any time wuna go nar church yes WATER” EAU DE TOILET — “LOREAL” HAIR BEAUTY 
Wuna listen waitin den say oe PREPARATIONS — ‘H’ POUR HOMMES-EAU DE 
Wuna put am nar wun2 heart oe He au 
Because all waitin den say yes COLOGNES — “VICHY” BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 
Nar dee very words of God Oe 
Way nar food for wuna soul q 
Wuna respect wuna teachers oe CITY PHARMACY 
Wuna try for lek wuna self o0e 
En respect den big pe°ple com : 
Mi Nor talk any bad word O éa 20, Westmoreland Street and 2 Regent Road, Freetown. 
Den lili Uli pikin os Telephone 3838 and 6868 
Ropade fhenceh “edna i" And At Kenema. 23A Hangha Road, Tel. 229, 
S, E. ROGERS Efficient Service in Air-Conditioned Shops 
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For excellent and lasting photographs, En- 


y 


largement, Passport etc etc., call on “The 


| 


Camera Man”, J. S. Cobinah, Inventor of 


Y 
t 


Sierra Leone and African design photographs — 


At — 8 Yakai St, 


| 
t 
: 
New Site Bo. | 


THE CHILDREN’S ANTHEM 
BE OBEDIENT 


Oh dear beloved children 
Please learn to be obedient 

Oh dear beloved children 

You must learn to be obedient 
For obedience and good manners 
Will make you reach your goal 
Be obedient get good manners 
To reach your goal 


Be obedient to your papa 

And to your mamma 

To your principals and teachers 
-Please give to them your ears 
To your lawful superiors 

Their blessings will be yours 

Be obedient to papa and mamma 
And love and fear God 


Mother Eve disobeyed God 
And lost the paradise 

Father Adam disobeyed God 
And lost the paradise 
Disobedience means distruction 
Oh children please beware 
Disobedience brings frustration 
Oh children please beware 


So, be obedient to papa and mamma 
And love and fear God. 


S. E. ROGERS 


MAY GOD HELP OUR CHILDREN TO OBSERVE AND LIVE 
ACCORDING TO THESE COUNSELS. Amen. 


Rogie. 
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RKOGIE 
INTERNATIONAL 
SONG BOOK 


Ist EDITION 1970 


COMPILED and PUBLISHED By . 
S. E. ROGERS 


P. O. BOX 472, FREETOWN, 
OR 
NO. 2. ADESANYAH ST. (BY ST. JOHN) 
FREETOWN. 
PHONE 5520 
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MAY ALMIGHTY GOD GIVE ME 
WISDOM, STRENGTH AND COURAGE 
TO DO MORE AND MORE 
FOR MY BELOVED COUNTRY — 
SIERRA LEONE 


ROGIE 


c 
yo tea 


ane 
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